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We, the editorial board of The Rollins Sandspur extend a sincere standing invitation to our readers to submit articles on any
subject they feel is interesting, maddening, thought-provoking,
or of general interest to the Rollins community. As the editors,
we reserve the right to correct spelling, punctuation, and grammatical errors; but, under no circumstances will we alter the
form or import of the author's ideas without previous discussion
and agreement
The Sandspur is your paper we will always keep this in
mind. But we cannot succeed in this goal without your support
and participation.
Submit articles to The Sandspur at campus box 2742 or drop
it by our office, Mills 307.

On the Cover: In 1933, President Franklin Deleno Roosevelt said, "The only thing we have to fear
is fear itself," in an attempt to give the country hope and courage to get through its worst depression
in history. Yet these fears have persisted over the years and are still, difficult for people to overcome.
This issue of The Sandspur will focus on fears and phobias which still plague us. Some have
been around from long before FDR, while others are new to society because of modern developments.
The members of TheSandspur staff, and others in the Rollins community, have shown courage by
exposing themselves and submitting to us what they fear, what makes them.human. We all have fears
and some are more rational than others; but to the people who have them, -hey are very scary things
and difficult xo confront. Remember this while reading about them.
The editors of The Sandspur would like to announce that we have plans for two more issues this
year. The theme of our next issue will be a post-assessment of the Student Life Summit, nearly a year
after it occurred. What have been the results? The deadline for this issue willbe April 19. Ourlastissue
will focus on the seniors, graduation, and what it means to leave Rollins. Our deadline for that issue
is May 3. Please submit articles and letters dealing with these issues prior to the deadlines, or else they
cannot be printed. (No kidding.)

LETTERS TO THE EDITORS:
Dear Editors:
After reading your latest issue of March
21,1989,1 feel I must respond to statements made
in the article by Cindy Corbett on Dr. Cohen's
missing chair.
Dr. Cohen's quotes were extremely critical
of Campus Safety's handling of this investigation.
I state at this time that we view this criminal act as
extremely serious and that the investigation is at
the top of our priority list. We are very aware of the
personal attachment that Dr. Cohen has for this fine
chair and the community should be informed that
every effort is being made to insure its safe return.
Unlike the "kidnapping" of persons,
"chairnappings" are handled slightly differently.
One month must pass before expert assistance can
be requested in these cases. Normally in the case of
a missing person, the F.B.I, would be called. Since
this case involves a loved chair, I have assigned
Assistant Director Larry Kail, who usedtowork for
the F.B.I, to the case. I am confident that this case
will be brought to a successful conclusion, but I
would remind the community that these investigations do take time and require extensive technical
effort.
In closing, we remain extremely sensitive
to Dr. Cohen's situation and would strongly urge
anyone with knowledge of this case to contact the
Campus Safety Office. Thank you.
Michael L. Young
Director of Campus Safety

Dear Sandspur:
It is contradictory for you to criticize us for
rewarding ourselves, as you reward your staff. It is
common for most groups to allocate funds for
similar events. On this basis, your criticism [of the
S.G.A.] was unwarranted and unfounded. Please
be more careful in the future evaluation of campus
groups.
Julie Hernandez, [newly elected] S.G.A. President

Dear ]uan Carlos,
When I read your article about pollution,
corporations, liberals and communists, I decided
that such a, masterpiece of ignorance, arrogance,
and immaturity could not possibly be allowed to go
unchallenged. I will not even attempt to analyze
the points you made one by one since this would
take too long; I shall just point out the major buffooneries.
First and foremost, my dear friend, pollution is not just a lie spread by Marxist agitators to
undermine the glorious reputation of your beloved
corporations; it is a reality. If you do not believe me
I recommend you take a walk through the Black
Forest (in Germany) and see what communist lies
have done to the trees over there. You could also
take a swim in the Mediterranean; you can really
smell commy crap there. As a matter of fact, pollution is so real that this planet could very well be
doomed already; it will certainly not last much
more unless radical measures are taken. But we
could never let those commy bastards remind the
corporations that some people prefer water to CocaCola and trees to stop signs. Better dead than red.
Right, ]uan Carlos?
I am sure that by this point you will be
smiling to yourself and thinking that I must surely
be one of those communist wolves wrapped in a
liberal fleece. I am sorry to disappoint you man. I
hate them more than you do. This is so because I
know more about them. If you ever bother to find
out, you will discover that they are finished.
Communism is a thing of the past my friend, at least
in the Soviet and Chinese areas of influence. It is
only a matter of time before these powers succumb
to capitalism fully. The point is, my friend, that it is
actually the good old U.S. of A. that is driving the
planet to destruction. It is American corporations
that are mainly responsible for the damage to the
Amazon jungle and the ozone layer. I know you
will not believe this until you suffer from skin
cancer but I felt I had to tell you.
Straying a little from the environmental
theme, I am going to tell you something that is
really going to make you puke. In your article you
expressed your fear of the probable death of loyal
Americans if the people of this country were to
listen to liberal propaganda. Let me tell you some-
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Outwitting the
Chariot in a
Rusted Wagon
by Lori Sordyl
Since I'm a senior, you might guess I'm afraid
of not graduating, or of the real world beyond graduation.
Neither is true. I'm afraid of the garbage disposal. The
sound of it bullies me out of the kitchen. (I've already
promised myself that I will never own one. There's
something to be said for compost piles.)
You'll grant that my fear is a rational one,
seeing as countless celery limbs and brocoli heads have
been lost to the indiscriminate mutilator. I have irrational
fears too, but my purpose here is to congratulate others
who have overcome a particular irrational fear: the fear
of Time's winged chariot getting away from them. These
motivated people have admitted to themselves that
worrying about never catching up with the chariot does
not enable us to do so, that we are, after all, given rusted
wagons and not chariots for a reason. These travellers
then admitted they did have room in their schedulestodo
something, even if only submit aletter to the editors, for
their school's paper. And they did so.
But the majority of you have not overcome this
fear. Afriendof mine spends so much time whining
about how he will never get his work done that he robs
himself of the timetoventure beyond his reading and his
papers. Sound familiar to you? If so, why not try
outwitting Time by committing yourself to working for
The Sandspur , and simultaneously experiment for
possible careers beyond commencement? A newspaper
needs a variety of people working for it accomplishing a
variety of tasks. You could write an article per issue, start
an advertising department for the paper, contribute to our
new politics and policy page, start a Rollins financial
matters column, or anything else exploratory or preparatory to your career.
Hi

(letters-continued)

thing: every single country goes through internal
struggles at some point or another. The U.S. has
never had a class war and you can be sure that it
will. Every empire goes down the drain eventually, the U.S. will do just that. What worries me is
that it may take the rest of the world with it. I am
sure that all this sounds extremely far-fetched to
youbutlcomefromacountry (Spain) thatruled the
world once. My country had victories that would
make any modern army blush, and look at us now.
We also had a very wealthy minority who refused
to see the troubles of the poor. We had a civil war
and a million Spaniards of the same race died. The
States has three major ethnic groups. The whites
will not have peace forever; the rich will not exploit
forever, at least not without a fight.
In order to avoid major catastrophes, one
must be realistic and look at things with a little perspective. Just because your short-sighted government wants to pretend that everything is just dandy,
it does not mean that the younger generation has to
believe it. Wakey Wakey, Juan Carlos. Your dream
is other people's nightmare.
P.S. Juan Carlos is the name of my king. I would
appreciate it if you would not use that pseudonym;
you could use the name of your king, after all Joe
McCarthy sounds alright.
A Student

The Wrong Fears?
by Jonathan Chisdes
This issue of the Sandspur has been dedicated the influence of big government which threatens to
to our fears and phobias and in it you will find many destroy our cherishedfreedomsare not feared. People
articles, editorials, and all sorts of things revealing what just accept the fact that bombs exist and that at any
we're all afraid of. It is interesting, if you look at fear as moment, their life and the entire world could be wiped
an emotion, to trytofigure out what the significance of out. I'm afraid of these things. Why does it seem that
it is. Could it be that we fear what we do not know? almost no one else is?
Perhaps, as a society, we fear the wrong things. But I
It wasn't always like this. The generation
don't know. It seems we fear people who are different which preceded us, two decades ago, didn't just accept
from us and ideas which are new, rather than fearing thethese atrocities. There were many demonstrations and
things which threaten to destroy us.
ralliesto"ban the bomb" in the sixties. They were afraid
At Rollins, as an educational institution, we of the bomb. They grew up in the fifties when school
place a very high value on diversity and therightto be children were subjected to regular civil defense drills
different Yet instances of racism, sexism, and homo- where they had to jump under their school desks and put
phobia are quite common. Why is that? Free, demo- their hands on their head to protect them if a nuclear
cratic societies are supposed to be open and liberal in bomb went off. This must have had an influence on them
response to new ideas which might change things for the because when they grew up, they protested the bomb.
better. But time
and time again, new proposals are
Butmy generation? By the time we came along,
voted down and people who express their right to be they didn't bother us with defense drills; they merely
different are sneered at and looked down upon just informed us, in an off-handed way, that there was a bomb
because it is not traditional.
out there, somewhere, which might obliterate our world.
But perhaps the most important significance of Ho, hum. So what? we asked. Many of us decided to
fears is what has been left out—what we don't fear. With ignore it and concentrate on making money, rather than
greatapathy, some people barely notice the things which work for self preservation.
threaten to destroy their very existence. The proliferaIn the very attitudes and actions of my peers, I
tion of nuclear arms, the depletion of the ozone layer, and have discovered that many do not fear what should be
feared. Some of my generation ignores warnings of
environmentalists who say that we are drowning in our
Dear Sandspur.
The S.G. A. congratulates you on the good own filth and continue dumping and littering. They are
doing nothing to stop the destruction of the ozone layer
work you have been doing in the past few months
or the growing immorality of big government. When the
in putting out solid issues, and in the turn around
Iran/Contra scandal broke two years ago, 80% of the
you've made in the paper. But in your last issue
American people rushed to support North, rather than
some controversial statements were made that
condemn him for lying, stealing, and going against all the
need to be addressed.
principles
of a free democracy. Our government has
Specifically, Don Hensel criticized the
become so big and has access to so much information
S.G.A. for allotting several hundred dollars for
about us, that there is no longer a right to privacy. If
an end-of-the-year party for the senators. In this
someone wanted to get you if they didn't like your ethnic
criticism, Don painted a picture of the Senate as
group, or for whatever reason, they could easily find you.
a selfish group that acts like kids in a "playroom
And our basicrightsas Americans are threatened daily.
in an insane asylum." These accusations are both
I understand that the Supreme Court is considering
harsh and unfounded.
overturning/toe vs. Wade. That's something to be scared
First of all, the S.G.A. should not be any
of.
different than any other organization at this
But some of us do fear the bomb and the other
school. The S.G.A. reimbursed The Sandspur for
things
which
threaten to destroy us. Over the past three
all the pizza and snacks your staff ate during
months
as
editor
of the Sandspur, it has been my great
your weekend of layout. That surely came to
privilege
to
discover
that there are Rollins students who
over $7 a person. We have no problem with this.
do fear these things and care enough to do something
Your staff deserved such a treat for spending its
about them, even if it is only to send us a letter or article
entire weekend laying out the paper. In the same
to print And by doing this, they are showing courage in
sense, why should the S.G.A. be any different?
confronting their fears, in the hopes that in the future they
We sacrifice a great deal of time doing things for
this campus, and we at least deserve to have a few and their children won't have those fears.
So, I guess, there are people like me who do fear
hundred dollars set aside for a party. Furthertherightthings and there are people do not fear the wrong
more, we have yet to spend on ourselves this
things such as difference and diversity. Wish us luck in
year, so how can we be considered selfish?
confronting these fears and in preserving our threatened
The S.G.A.
values.
(letters-continued onpg4)
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NEWS & EVENTS
Father Giron
Speaks at
Rollins
by John Langfitt
Father Andres Giron is a sincere, honest,
dedicated man. It is hard to believe that this soft
spoken priest from Guatemala, who lost 5 members
of his family to the death squads, could speak with
such compassion. Sponsored by United Campus
Ministries, Father Giron spoke to close to 60 students and members of the Orlando Community at
7:00 p.m., Wednesday April 5th in the Rollins Chapel
Classroom.
Father Giron communicated well in his
broken English as he spoke about his land reform
projects that he has worked so hard to effect for the
poor of Guatemala. He is trying to change the way
land is distributed in Guatemala, not an easy task
since an estimated 72% of the arable land is owned
by 1% of the population. Students knew that they
were hearing a man speaking with great conviction. Several seemed surprised when Giron spoke
of meeting a powerful man in the United States in
the 6Cs who influenced his philosophy of nonviolence. That man was Martin Luther King. King
taught him to accept the humanness of all people
and that they way of non-violence was the only way
out. Giron was not afraid to challenge the audience
that the American policy of "might makes right" or
"weapons make the best foreign aid" is wrong. Aid
should be for education and development and land
reforms. Guns, as Giron brought out, bring nothing
but more death and corruption.
Father Giron's successful work in Guatemala has not been without cost. He almost daily
receives death threats. In one attack last year he
narrowly escaped assassination. His bodyguard
was killed and his 17 year old adopted son, Fernando Castellanos was seriously wounded.
(letters - continued-)

Dear Editors,
This letter is in response to the article written by Juan Carlos entitled "Environmental Noise:
A Smokescreen." Juan Carlos, I don't know who
you are, nor do I want to. From reading your letter,
I, as well as many others, can see that you are
obviously an ignorant and narrow-minded individual. I am not a liberal or a bleeding heart, but I
am an Environmental Studies major. You say we
accuse corporations of "silly crimes." How silly are
toxins leaking into our groundwater and therefore
into our drinking water? How silly was Love Canal
in New York, where illegally buried toxics destroyed a whole community? How silly was Chernobyl or Three Mile Island? If you think these are
silly, you have a very twisted sense of humor. Just
our ability to produce, and production is based on
natural resources. These raw materials just don't
materialize out of thin air, they come ultimately
from Mother Earth. You also seem to be an expert
on industry and environment. This bothers me
because others who read your article might think
that you're educated. This truly saddens me, to
believe that people would actually believe a closedminded individual as yourself. But on the other
hand, you really make me laugh, because you're in
the wrong era. McCarthy's time and the red scare
were a long time ago.
Tyler Doggett
Environmental Studies Major

<" • • • • •
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Says Giron, also know as "Father Revolutionary" by friend and foe alike, of the constant
danger in which he lives, "I am not afraid. My life
is in the hands of God. Everything I do depends on
God."
"There are times in a man's life when he
has to make hard decisions- for better or worse. If
my life has a chance of changing this country, then
I'm going to do it, then my death will be worthwhile."
When asked by a student if he still believed
in and supported the Church in spite of all the dis- by Don Hensel
appointment and deception he has suffered, Giron
said, "The Church is my mother, and even though
In the last two Sandspur issues, I criticized the
at times she may be a whore, I still love her."
Student Government Association for incompetence,
apathy, and general irresponsibility. I sincerely
meant what I said then, and I firmly believed that
the SGA had absolutely no earthly idea what it was
doing. This article does not intend to apologize—
whaf s done is done. A newly elected SGA, however, is taking huge steps to a complete turn around,
and they deserve recognition for their positive attitude.
Julie Hernandez, new SGA President (with the
help of many others including V.P. Woody Nash)
has started a new era for the Rollins SGA. The new
organization, lead by an enthusiastic new president, seems committed to becoming a serious legislative body. Robert's Rules of Parliamentary Procedure (a kind of Bible for parliamentarians) will be
The Rollins College Upward Bound Program is adhered to strictly, and SGA members will view
currently accepting applications for its academic video tapes on the subject. All members must
become familiar with the SGA Constitution (which
college enrichment program.
was often disregarded by the previous group). A
Ninth and tenth graders who are potential first
strict attendance and tardiness policy has been
generation college-bound students and whose
adopted, so the representatives elected by you will
family income is considered low (according to the
actually be there to represent you.
U.S. Department of Education figures) are eligible
Changes in procedure, though important, probato apply. Applications are accepted regardless of
bly
mean little to the student body. The important
race or ethnicity.
During the academic year/the program offers factor, I believe, will be the change in attitude. In
Saturday sessions which provide tutoring and the coming year, students should look forward to
academic assistance as well as guidance. In the an actively involved student government, and,
summer, Upward Bound offers a six week residen- hopefully, changes in the quality of life on campus.
tial camp that focuses on academic instruction, With such a strong start, I believe that the SGA will
fulfill its goals and obligations to the student body.
college advisement, and cultural activities.
Congratulations, SGA officers and members,
Students may find out more about the Upward
and
have a productive term of office! We'll all be
Bound Program from their guidance or counseling
watching.
office, or by callingprogramheadquarters at Rollins,
646-2282.

New SGA
Begins—What
a Difference!

Upward Bound
Accepting
Students

Dear Editors:
that maybe you should take a look at what your
This letter is in response to Mr. Carlos' precious corporations are doing to the environarticle, "Environmental Noise: Air Pollution" in ment.
your last issue. First off, I would like to point out
Your other asinine comment, "If they had
that accidental toxic spills, polluted lakes, and en- ' their way. . .violent revolutions would break out
tire species of animals becoming extinct are not where many loyal Americans would be killed," is
just minor matters; they are tell-tale signs that just plain ignorant. Again, who are you to decide
something is wrong with the environment. How- who's a loyal American? It seems to me that you are
ever, you, on the other hand, seem to think liberals
just an ignorant college boy whose father's political
conjure up all of this to destroy major corporaviews and financial interests are at stake when it
tions' credibility and ultimately close them down,
comes to cleaning up the environment, and thus
when, in fact, you yourself admit that there are
you follow his beliefs because you don't know any
toxic spills, and polluted lakes. Honestly, in your
better. This dictates that some of today's youth
opinion, does this make any sense?
don't have minds of their own, including you.
Another point in fact is that you labeled
As for myself, I am a liberal who believes in
liberals as being "Marxists ready to destroy Amer- the right to speak up and defend myself, thus this
ica, making way for the communists." I hate to response to your article. Just to set you straight
inform you that I'm a liberal, and I do not adhere
about liberals, not all of them believe in commuto Marxist or communist doctrines. So, my point
nism, especially me. However, I am amazed that in
is, maybe you should research your "ideas" beyour "multi-faceted" article that you forgot to
fore you write an embarrassingly ignorant article
mention the other stereotypical aspects of liberals,
such as "Environmental Noise." To continue with
such as their sporadic use of drugs, and the fact that
the issue of liberals being communists (in your
eyes), the statement, "But if you look very closely they are hippies living in another generation. Maybe
at what they want to stop, their true intentions you could have blamed their "communist" tendenbecome clear" is completely ridiculous. Since cies on their use of LSD, heroin, or maybe even the
when does one person, like yourself, have the clothes they wear? Do you think that if you had
capability to look into another person's mind and done that maybe I would believe you? I'll let you
discover their true intentions? Just because I answer that one for yourself. But until then, maybe
would like to preserve the world, in which we you should think before you write such a biased,
both live incidentally, does not mean that I want juvenile article. It would also help if you tried
to close down your precious corporations and let taking your foot out of your mouth. Also, next time
communists take over the U.S. It simply means you write an article, try using your real name.
J. Blotter
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Professors Nominated for Hugh F. McKean Award
Recently,students zvereasked to nominateaprofessorfor
individual's interests and concerns. He will apthe Hugh F. McKean Award, an annual award honoring
proach students with articles, job possibilities etc.
a faculty member who has demonstrated a genuinethat are of individual interest. Ask any Environinterest in students at the instructional and extracurmental Studies Student! Even non-majors know
ricular levels through the year. Over one hundred
that he is extremely talented, friendly, available,
responses were received. Hoyt Edge, Charles Ed-and sincerely dedicated to the Rollins community.
mondson, John Heath, Twila Papay, and Roy Please consider him strongly."
Starling are this year's nominees. (Thefollowingprofessors were ineligible because they received the award
". . .takes the time to get to know the
within the last five years: Barbara Carson, Tom Cook,
student in and out of class. For example, he recently
Pedro Pequeno, Charles Rodgers, and John Sinclair.)
sponsored a party for students, and members of
The following is what some of those who nominated
the community who are interested in Classical
professors have to say about Rollins' terrific professors.
Studies.. he acts like a student and remembers
Thestudent bodywill vote for the winner onApril Wandwhat it is like to be a student. Students can relate
to him on a personal basis, which makes learning
11.
more interesting."
"He has shown an incredible level of interest in Rollins and in the students since I've know
"I le has great knowledge and intelligence,
him. He is motivated, highly involved, always and a fresh way of relaying it. His laid back
willing to help, discuss research—in general, go far attitude enables the student to want to learn. His
above and beyond the expected duties of a profes- tests are killers and remind everyone that they are
sor. He always has each student in mind as an in college for academics. He is sensitive, cares
individual and makes an effort to get to know each about his students, will take out any amount of
time for them, puts in so much to his profession. He

is commendable and most important, he is so human. The amount of work he does is amazing."
"He takes an active interest in students academic, intellectual, and personal growth. He acts as
teacher, counselor, and friend. I cannot think of
anyone better suited for this award."
"He played an integral role_in the student
summit and did not stop there. He continued
nurturing ideas beyond that Sept. date and is willing
and eager to help the Rollins students break away
from that "cool" stigma. He is also a fantastic
professor and surely deserves the Hugh F. McKean
Award this Summit Year!"
". . . of all of the teachers I've had classes
with, he not only stands out as the best teacher, but
he also showed the most care for each student's
work. He has his own practice yet gives students his
home phone to contact him because he CARES how
each one does. He exemplifies all the qualities of a
great professor and is my most inspirational prof."
"He is a dedicated teacher, an excellent
advisor, and an all-around good guy. He dedicates
a lot of time and effort to students, committees, and
Rollins as an institution. He is understanding, fair,
and good natured and provides challenging classes
and intellectual growth."
"I feel that he puts in so much extra time and
effort to his students. I did not know him and he took
it upon himself to ask me to come by for some tips
before a law school interview. We developed an
immediate friendship and he devoted many hours
the following weeks to help me with my essays and
to write recommendations. It was the first time at
Rollins I have seen a professor n *:! '*» ¥he> first initiative
and to maintain such a strong interest in his student*
"He shows exemplary thoroughness of study
and in scholarly display: an inspiration to the students who do take his classes (how few there may be
in comparison to other departments) what a professor should be!"
"Although as a freshman I had some difficulty adjusting to a college life, sensitive and caring,
she helped me to improve not only my writing skills
but also my major. Although she is extremely busy
with the Writing Center and teaching, she took time
from her busy schedule to talk to me about
schoolwork, social activities and problems. Her
office door is always open to student's needs.
I wholeheartedly recommend her for the
Hugh F. McKean Award. She had definitely showed
that she has a genuine interest in the students both at
the instructional and extracurricular level."

New Heights in
the Depths of
Student Apathy
(CPS) — Student politicians like to complain
that students are apathetic about campus government, but it could be that students just can't
remember who they've elected.
The latest proof: only 18 percent of the
Marquette University students polled in midFebruary could name their student body president. In response, President Mike McCarthy
swore "name recognition isn't important."
In December, Iowa State student President Doug Martin explained away a poll showing that only 23 percent of ISU's populace could
name him by saying it reflected what a good job
he was doing at avoiding controversy. In February, alas, some student Senate opponents accused him of misusing student funds.

Gary Flynn to Sail
World
Hey, remember Gary Flynn who worked at
Beans as the food service manager? He left his
position last December to pursue a cause which will
raise money for disease research, a water project to
halt the spread of the Sahara Desert, and the rebuilding and maintenance of the world's forests.
Hynn will sail around the world in a 50foot catamaran, traveling more than 100,000 miles
and visiting 125 ports with four British sailors. He
is urging people to sponsor and pledge money for
the distances he travels which will go to the above
mentioned projects. One would pay one cent per
mile in this "sail-a-thon." For example, if you
wanted to sponsor his voyage for its first leg—
London, England to Brest, France—you would pay
$2.50 because it is a distance of 250 miles. The entire
journey would cost $1,020.40.
Hynn has remembered the people whom
he works with and has sent personal letters to every
employee of Beans. For those who wish to support
this good cause, his address is 694 Carrying Place,
Mississauga L5C3W6.

"He has always put so much extra time in
helping students with their math classes, and doesn't
receive the thanks and recognition he deserves. He's
an outstanding individual and deserves to be recognized. He makes many sacrifices for his students
(doesn't even take lunch!)."
"She has gone above and beyond the call of
duty in demonstrating a genuine concern regarding
therightsof students. She took thetimeto make sure
that a student was receiving due process. One can
only hope, during those kinds of circumstances, that
there will be someone like her who will be willing to
take a stand to see that justice is being served.
She is also an excellent teacher who always
has the time to answer a question and help out."
"She alwayj
spends innumera
various committ
about this college,
world."

for her students and
pus working for
causes. She cares
Tand their effect on the

"Of all of the professors I have had, he is the
only one who has made himself totally approachable
to his students. He has given both his home and
office numbers freely and has broken down all
communication barriers that often cause anxiety for
students when approaching a professor."
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AN EVENINGWITH A STORYTELLER
by Mike Scotchie
The stage was set with a standing lamp, a small
end table and a throw rug surrounding a bare
wooden chair. Murray Horwitz walked out in a
plain grey suit, the pants a little hiked up, clasping
a notebook. The finishing touches were provided
by round spectacles and molded black hair, rendering him the very picture of a young Jewish man
from a poor Russian village.
Horwitz's show, "An Evening of Sholom Aleichem," was an easy-listening experience. He broke
the ice by telling the audience about himself—
actually, about his stage persona—and his origins,
which lead him to describing the people and setting
of his imaginary town.
Horwitz spoke fondly of his people: of how their
greatest pleasure was "losing something and then
finding it again"; of the simple-minded village
rabbi and his bizarre sense of logic; of the village's
greatest asset—mud. His anecdotes captured the
personalities of people from all walks, ranging
from a Russian lieutenant fo a poor farmer.
There were two aspects to Horwitz's show that
bothered me at first. One, his carefully chosen
words and stilted delivery suggested he memorized a well-crafted script instead of knowing a
history and recalling it. Two, a hokey Jewish accent
would have made the bits funnier. But Horwitz
recounted his anecdotes in a straight voice. I suppose this served to make his characters less stereotypical and more universal—that is, more identifiable to the non-Jewish members of the audience as
well as to the Jewish ones.
This is where I learned the difference between
"comedian" and "storyteller." Horwitz follows in
the tradition of Mark Twain and Garrison Keillor,
not Buddy Hackett and Billy Crystal. One could
read the script and enjoy it as much as the "performance"; but then again, there is something to be
said for the enjoyment of passive listening. For
instance, how many of us watch the news on t.v.
instead of reading the paper?
However, it would be unfair to compare Horwitz to Maria Weech. An evening with a storyteller
is more like a teleportation back to our childhood,
when Mom or Dad read a story and we concentrated on picturing the people and places conjured
by spoken, live words.
It was a subtle evening, and piece by piece Horwitz gave me and the rest of his audience a village
to build in our heads. And if we wanted, we could
have even added in the hokey accents. Everything
else was there.

Not For Women Only
by Maria Boye Grant
The "Women's Health Issues" lecture held at
Pinehurst March 15 was billed for "women only."
This exclusion was both a misnomer and disservice
to the males on campus since all the issues discussed
either directly involved males (I do recall that it
takes two to tango) or indirectly affected males
(since 55% of the campus is female, men are affected
by PMS and such, like it or not).
The first order of business was birth control,
presented by Dr. Carol Lauer of Rollins. The biggest
problem with birth control is not availability of
means, but the simple fact that so many sexually
active people still believe that if you act on the spur
of the moment, ignoring everything that you've
ever heard, nothing will happen. The name for this
head-in-the-sand method is not ostrich but parent.
The use of condoms to prevent STDs bears
repeating. STDs often show no outward symptoms.
In the female, STD can cause pelvic inflammation
that can lead to permanent infertility. If you don't
know what STD stands for or have been using the
head-in-the-sand method, get thee down to
Lakeside Health Center now for further information. (I promise that this will be the last lecture.)
Alice MacMahon, RN from the Center for
Women's Medicine at Florida Hospital, had breast
models for a hands-on experience of finding
suspicious lumps. The present theory is that our
high fat diets may increase the risk for this type of
cancer, making both women and men (1% of all
cases) susceptible. Therefore, both sexes should

practice regular self exams. Not surprisingly, lumps
are often first detected by the sexual partner. While
80% of all lumps are not malignant, this is once
again the case in which playing ostrich is the worst
approach. With early detection and treatment, 90%
of all breast cancer is curable. The days of radical
surgery that included removal of muscle and all
breast tissue are over. Breast reconstruction is now
done at the same time as the cancer surgery so there
is less often trauma of disfigurement. When the
Women's Center was started three years ago, the
number one issue that women asked about was
PMS, Ms. MacMahon said. Occurring from ovulation to the beginning of the period, the symptoms,
which include severe anxiety with mood swings,
depression to the point of suicide, retention OP
fluids, and/or cravings for particular foods, can be
hell not only for the person experiencing them but
also for those around them. The good news is that
over 85% of women affected by PMS can be helped
with simple lifestyle changes.
Other topics discussed were osteoporosis
prevention and good and bad cholesterol. Both the
women's and the consumer's movements have
been instrumental in making prevention the key in
health issues today. Insurance companies are now
willing to pay for wellness and preventive medicine.
Prevention and taking responsibility for our own
helath will continue to the the goals of the '90s and
beyond.

SECONDGLANCE;

Knowles Memorial Chapel

photos by Jon Chisdes

SECONDGLANCE is a new
Sandspur feature.
Concept: sometimes we overlook the beautiful things that are
right next to us, simply because
we see them every day
SECONDGLANCE will attempt
to encourage us to take a second
look at our campus...to appreciate the beauty that we otherwise
would take for granted.
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OKAY, SO NOW WHAT?
by Mike Scotchie

IS MONTHS THEME:

£ FEARS &
PHOBIAS

Is there life after college, especially
after Rollins, the "four year vacation?" I've
been screwing around for years now, and if s
time to make some concrete decisions now that
I'm a senior. Before I can really worry about the
big time problems such as bills, an apartment,
and a car, I need to figure out how I'm going to
support myself. So far I haven't acquired a rich
girlfriend. I haven't inherited a fortune from a
wealthy relative (I suppose my chances would
be better if I had any wealthy relatives), ^nd
the lottery hasn't come through for me. That
can only mean one thing—I have to get a job.
This is no simple issue. If I'm going to go
through with this nonsense, I might as well do

A Plea for Our Children
by Nicole DeDominicis
One Saturday over Spring Break, my family and
I went to visit Wading River, a favorite summer
vacation spot from the past on eastern Long Island.
As we drove through some beautiful country areas,
I admired and reminisced about the quiet and peaceful times spent there as a child. Some changes had
taken place on the main roads-some new homes,
more shopping centers and office buildings—but
for the most part the quaint areas had still survived,
or so it seemed.
Just as I was glancing out of my sister's window,
my father, while slowing the car down, said, "Well,
there it is." I quickly turned in the direction he was
referring to expecting to see a happy memory of my
childhood. However, I saw nothing of the kind.
What stood towering over us was the Shoreham
Nuclear Plant, a sight that brought all my distant
fears a little too close for comfort.
To add to this horrible feeling brought on by this
incident, two oil spills (one in Alaska the other in
Hawaii) shocked our nation during this same week.
I can't help but question human kind's role in the
entire planetary ecosystem and despise my species
for causing all this evil and destruction.
The.damage caused by the spill in Prince William Sound, which is now approximately the size of

Delaware, will be felt for an indefinite period. Destroying, perhaps permanently, one of the world's
ecosystems just so Exxon can save some money on
contingency costs doesn't seem worth it. What hurts
even more is the fact that the Captain was still
legally drunk several hours after the crash—I would
hate to know what he was like at the time of the
incident. Scary thought!! The American public
worries and complains about higher prices for gasoline and fish when thousands of birds, sea otters,
and other wildlife have become saturated in oil
suffering and dying by the dozens. Humpback
whales and sea turtles, two endangered species, are
now facing extreme danger due to the spill in the
Pacific. The lives of these fellow beings have long
been in the hands of the human race and all we can
do is manipulate and destroy their existence.
My concerns, however, are for future generations—more personally for my own children. (That's
if I can allow myself to bring a child into this world
I presently live in.) I am saddened by the thought of
my children not ever seeing some of the most beautiful and peaceful species the world once offered.
Isn't it time we all realize this very realistic fear and
help protect our fellow inhabitants.

it right. I want the right job, or at least one that is
a step toward getting the right job. The problem
with this unfolded over the Winter Term when I
began my job search. I realized I didn' t really know
what I wanted to do. I did know, however, what I
didn't want to do, so I spent some time narrowing
down the possibilities.
Then I put on my job-hunting shoes and started
looking. I must have put them on backward because I didn't get anywhere. My research and informational interviews lead me to one conclusion:
I needed to look some more. All the entry-level
positions in my field consisted of the drudge work
of the company—research, newsletters, press releases, and pencil sharpening. I'm not looking
forward to that.
The other disheartening aspect is leaving the
college lifestyle for a responsible one. Here I have
a couple of classes a day and maybe a little homework. The rest of my time is spent concentrating
my energies on goofing off. I have the feeling that
the outside world won't allow me that kind of leisurely pace.
Nevertheless, I can't avoid it any longer. After all
these years of preparation, it's time to be a productive member of society and get a job, settle down,
join a Softball team and pay taxes.
Then again, there's always grad school.

PITBULLS
AND

GYNECOLOGISTS
bv Andy Piatt
Just to be right in step with everyone else,
I have decided to make a list of my fears and
anxieties. But this one will be a little different
because I am going to attach it to a list of things that
DON'T scare me or cause a particular amount of
paranoia to infect my being. By the way, I made a
list because I'm not afraid enough of any one thing
to write a whole article about it.
- I'm not afraid of nuclear war and I never
worry, about it. There's no sense in it because as
long as the missiles are on their way, there's nothing that can be done about it. Anyway, I always
hear guys say that if the world was about to be
blown up, they'd grab the first girl they saw and go
at it right there in the street. Now I'm not saying that
thaf s what I'd do but it sure would be something to
see, wouldn't it?
-Big dogs. Big dogs just don't scare me.
And pit bulls don't either because they aren't any
meaner than any other kind of dog. People always
try to walk by my dog and me real gingerly. They
say, "Ooh! Does your dog bite?" Hell no it doesn't

bite. No dog bites unless if s provoked or unless the
person it's biting happens to be one of those frail
people who spends his life worrying about if other
people's dogs bite.
-I'm not afraid of AIDS either. There are
new commercials on TV that say, "If you think
AIDS is one of those things that happens to other
people, you're wrong." I'm wrong?! AIDS ISN'T
one of those things that happens to other people?
The heck it isn't. AIDS will always be one of those
things that happens to other people because I will
never get it.
Now that I've cleared up a few things that
don't make me nervous, here, finally, is my fear list.
I don't know if this qualifies as a fear list, but it's
certainly a list of things that make me a little uneasy.
-Guys who call me "hoss." George Carlin
once said that he hated people that called him hoss.
My first impression of a guy that does this is that
he's forgotten my real name. The fact that he has
doesn't bother me. I can't remember ANYBODY'S

name. What bothers me is that he had to pretend
like he knew me real well by giving Tie some
stupid made-up name that he stole from bonanza,
When someone calls me boss my first inclination is
to push him over, which, of course, I never do.
-I'm afraid to hold a baby. This fear began
when I realized that babies don't care when they
have to... you know ... go. I was afraid to be peed
on (or worse). New, diapers
"de that don't
leak, but I'm still afraid to pick up a baby. Maybe
there's more to this problem than I know.
-Gynecologists. I suppose I don't have an
anxiety about gynecologists myself, but if I were a
girl I would and that's a fact. A gynecologisf s
office may as well have a sign on the door that
reads, "As soon as you enter this room, assume the
most demeaning, vulnerable position you can think
of. Then we'll come in and have a look at you."
Also, it's probably real cold in those offices, although I don't know firsthand.
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Complacency Didn't Get Us Out of Vietnam
by Mark Burrell

During the Vietnam War I was in South
Carolina, working summers after high school in
a dark, steaming cardboard box factory managed by my Father. I had the second shift both
years, three to eleven, when the slow, late hours
were bearably cooler than the day. During the
summer before college I registered for the draft
along with everyone else, and, like them, was
confident that I'd never go to war.
The war was on the television news
every night. Nothing about it made any sense:
jellied gasoline, attack helicopters, body counts,
the difference between guerillas and gorillas, or
between declared and undeclared wars. I didn't
know where Vietnam was any more than I'd
known where South Carolina was when my Father had told me the year before that we were
moving there from San Francisco.
South Carolina was and still is an extremely conservative part of this country. We
lived in Greenville, home of the stringently
conservative Bob Jones University, where the
administrators had decided in '63 not to lower
their flag to half mast in observance of John
Kennedy's assassination. They did likewise after the assassination of Robert Kennedy, and
never mind Doctor King. That kind of reactionary defiance at first amused me because of its
absolutely bizarre nature, but amusement of
that kind wore off quickly as it decayed into
alarm: Bob Jones' administrators applied for
federal permits to obtain automatic rifles in
'68;that is, they wanted to install machine guns
around their walled campus in order to be ready
if any campus protestors got cute with them.
I moved on to college at the University
of Miami, a school I picked because of the allure
of Florida and because I'd be far from Greenville
and away from the South. At school, I was
among people from New York and other metropoli tan areas and I felt like I was back in the same
frame of mind as when I was in California. At
least I wasn't in Greenville, and at Miami, the
president of the college spoke with us during the
various protests, especially the Kent State nightmare. I had escaped, but there came another
summer, and it was back to make a buck in the
box "actory.
\ friend from college came to work in
the factory with me. John had a streak of the
camp is revolutionary in him, so the idea of a
real factory- job appealed to him, and I persuaded my ' ather to arrange it. Knowing people
like John and others helped me to realize that I
wasn't i i quite the minority I'd thought I was.
Not fitting in with Greenville became an acceptable fan of ale. likewise with an inability to accept the nonsensical undeclared war in Vietnam: it wasn't my mis-perception of the war that
was wrong but the war itself. Slowly, with help,
I began to realize that along with the rest of the
country.
' Some of the help toward understanding
came from John and others like him around the
country who participated in protests. Much of
the credit for stopping the war must go to minority voices of people who understood the position of the oppressed and victimized in Vietnam. Doctor King's revolutionary civil rights
movement was really the catalyst and model for
the campus protest movement of the late sixties,
but the literal champion of the anti-war movement was Muhammad AH.
Ali was one of the first public figures
who spoke out against the war, and the most
famous personality to publicly come out against
it. The utterly simple declaration that he didn't
have a fight with any Viet Cong exploded in the
press like a revelation. Who among us did, really? It was first degree blasphemy, as controversial as the Liston knockout, and it made Ali a
people's champion overnight, again. For the
quickest, greatest heavy weight champ of all

time to display such a kind and compassionate side
made him into a god in many people's minds.
Finally, someone had made sense, came right out
and said it publicly that the emperor didn't have
any clothes on, and he was right. Not only was he
right, he refused to be drafted, and was willing to
lose his title to prove his convictions. When he
came to speak on our campus during his stripped
title days, getting into the standing room only
convention room was nearly impossible.
After Ali's ascent to a position of leadership in the anti-war movement, sweating out the
draft was a little easier. We all knew the corner had
been turned and that there was hope. After the
tragic end of the civil rights movement, Kent State,
and the full scale police riots and beatings at the
Chicago convention, there was hope, ever though
the war would grind on for several more years.
Those of us with the coveted "2 S" student deferments on our draft cards had it made in college as
long as we stayed in, but talk of flight to Canada or
elsewhere was standard. When the lottery came
about, I drew a high number, 276, which meant I
would probably never be drafted. I left college
shortly after that and went to work for an architect.
The extremes of ideology and social upheaval surrounding the Vietnam war clarified in
my mind that there are definitely things to fear in
this society, but they aren't the usual fears such as
whether or not I'd get drafted or if I'll get cancer. I
fear today that there aren't enough people like John
or Ali being heard.
I have the same isolated, lonely feeling
today that I had in those summers in Greenville
when I read about a military Colonel running our
government from the basement of the White House.
Is this Chile or America? When Jane Fonda went to
North Vietnam to conduct her own misguided
protest against the war, there was a movement in
Congress to try her for treason. When Fawn Hall
admitted to shredding government documents and
destroying records to obstruct justice, she got an
agent and a spot co-starring on a talk show.
While this national embarrassment of Iran
Contra continues with the on-going North trial, I

still wonder how Reagan wiggled ou t of it. Remember his "I am a Contra" speech? But he knew
nothing about North and the arms deal? Did anyone believe that? Anyone?
Further chilling thoughts are the attempt
to legitimize the Iran Contra deal by North's claim
that it was good to use the Ayatollah's money to
fund the Contras. I say that is psychotic reasoning
and that he's wrong. It wasn't his money, it was
ours, obtained by selling our weapons illegally.
When we have one military man making decisions
on that level, we have . a representative democracy?
Lastly, it alarms me that we may have a
criminal president. George Bush claims that he
knew nothing about the arms deals, out evidence
has clearly shown that he's probably lying about
that. He also claims that there wasn't any deal to
trade arms for hostages before the inauguration of
Ronald Reagan, when there is extensive evidence
that Bush and C.I.A. director William Casey flew
secretly to Paris for meetings with intermediaries to
arrange such a deal.
In my opinion, Bush's directorship of the
C.I.A. should disqualify him for the presidency.
The covert war directed by him during his tenure at
the C.I.A. resulted in the murder of thousands of
Central Americans in yet another undeclared war.
Are we a representative democracy? The most chilling feeling of all is that Bush has gotten away with
it: the Iran Contra deal, the Noriega connection, the
secret war in Central America, all of it, by using his
affable, preppy talents to con all of America with
one of the most disturbing lines of sloppy reasoning
ever uttered by any candidate for president. I'm referring to his reply to Dukakis during the second
debate, his defense of the Iran Contra and Noriega
mess that he'd accept full blame for that if we'd give
him credit for half of the things he'd done that were
good. That line of crap sold! The voters went for it
overwhelmingly. That, to me, is very frightening,
that the level of complacency in this country is so
high that we endorse that type of thinking. The
complacency is what scares me more than anything.
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A Teacher Faces Her Fears
byTwila Papay

A Word From
the Man on the
Street

Now that bit of writing at a staff meeting
"When I have fears that I may cease to be,"
unleashed
the dragon, unlocked the forbidden door,
wrote Keats, as he tried to face death, the ultimate
made
concrete
what had once been a shadowy
fear. But if s not that big fear that gets me, that
inhibits my work and delimits my play and makes notion floating in the back of my mind. Yes, I like
me less human, less complete, less free and gener- what I'm doing, I like what I'm learning, and I like
ous in my relationships thanl might be. No, if s the the writing my students produce. When I walk into
little fears which undermine my connections and the classroom I'm often filled to overflowing with
get in the way of my membership in all the Rollins the minutia of daily living (expectations, missed
by Mike Scotchie
communities. After all, what matters is the quality deadlines, scheduled meetings, exhaustion, dirty
of life while I am here, and thaf s controlled by the laundry and stacks of paperwork, the cat awaiting
little fears I have to topple or turn my back on every a trip to the veterinarian and the broken computer
in the Writing Center, the dirty house and the
Often, concerning important national and inter- day.
national issues of vary complexities, ordinary citiLet me tell you something of my daily unread poems), but when the door closes, when we
zens are a valuable information resource. Phil Hig- fears. If s not so hard to write pedagogical articles, gather around the oak tables that first drew me
ginns is a highway maintenance worker who agreed
speak at conferences, read and respond to a uni- drooling with eagerness to Orlando Hall, then it all
to share his views with us for $10.
verse of writing, talk problems through with the falls away, vanishes. Each class is its own universe,
Sandspur: Phil, what do you have to say abou t people's students I know and love. A little scary, maybe, replete with potential, charged with the collective
many phobias about themselves and their environment? but also exhilarating. No, my real terror is more energy of minds and hearts and spirits caught in
Phil: Well, I'll tell ya. It seems like everything nebulous. I live each day with fears circling around the moment, alert for something new. We're ready.
But then my fears leap up. What if nothing
these days is dangerous. Sugar is bad for ya. Meat the work I do, creating a writing community,
is bad for ya (and if you're a vegetarian you're skin making writing a meaningful and productive part happens? What if I'm struck mute? What if no one
and bones). Sex will kill ya, and sometimes car
of all our lives here at Rollins. Last fall in the answers me when I say something? What if we all
doors are murder when they catch your hand. Writing Center, all the consultants and I did a sit and stare? What if my students "just say no"?
Tomorrow we'll read the headlines, "Surgeon
quick exercise, jotting some notes about our worst Yes, I have my sixteen years of teaching experience,
General Says that Reading the Paper Causes Eye- fears in working with clients and writing. Oh, we my files of good papers, the student success stories,
ball Cancer." I'm tellin' ya, there's too much to had plenty of them.. .fears, I mean. (The clients record piled on record that good writing. ..deep
worry about. And a lot of stuff is in our heads.
showed upa week later.) "What if I can't find any- writing, questing writing, urgentexploratory writthing wrong? What if I don't understand the ing into the heart of what we know not but yearn to
Spur: How do you mean?
Phil: Well, if s all these psycho problems that paper?" "I might give bad advice; myclients will understand.. .my evidence that such writing will
people think they have. Years ago, if a guy had a hate me; I'll never know if my suggestions helped take hold, will teach and compel and bring joy and
problem, he dealt with it or he lumped it. And gals, orhindered." "What if I don't understand the comprehension. I know we can produce this writtoo. Don't get me wrong. I'm no sexist. I think paper?" "What if I do all the talking and take away ing, and I know we'll be glad that we did. But each
the ownership?" We were worried alright. But, term, each week, each day I approach the classdames got just as much right to be screwed up in the
then, the clients came, and we did what we could room, I'm afraid I can't make it happen agai n. I fear
head as men do.
do, and the papers got revised, and we all gave letting down my own barriers, showing my stuSpur: I see. What—
Phil: Nowadays everybody who has a hangnail each other feedback, and the Writing Center got dents who I am, so they'll be able to show theminto the swing of the academic year as usual. Are selves to me.
goes to see a surgeon and everybody with head
Well, thaf s how I begin each semester, so
we
still afraid? Sure.... But we keep on consulting.
problems pays a shrink $100 a pop to tell 'em what
tentative,
so full of hope, so certain about potenAnd
the
clients
keep
coming
back.
I could tell 'em for a nickel—if s all in your heads!
tials,
but
so
frightened, so afraid that what I have to
My
fears
may
be
a
little
different
from
Spur: So you think there's no need for specialists in
give,
what
I can teach, is not what my students
those
of
the
consul-tants.
I've
been
through
this
medicine and psychology?
want
to
learn,
not something they'll be open to.
before,
after
all.
(Every
year,
in
fact,
but
that's
Phil: No, I didn't say that, did I? No, of course I
And
I'm
afraid
they
won't trust me soon enough or
another story.) Here's what I wrote, though, in our
didn't. Stop putting words in my mouth. My beef
long
enough
to
give
it a chance. I'm afraid they'll
is that people are imagining too much. Now, if your five-minute exercise: "My worst fear—I guess I
see
too
late,
maybe
never,
what I'm only beginning
arm was cut off, you'd want a guy who could put it have so many. I suppose the worst is that my stuto
dare
in
my
own
writing.
This thing I have to
back on. An arm is a good thing to keep, I think. But dents will 'just say no'.. .refuse.. .not want to learn
give,
after
all,
isn't
safe
or
easy
or comfortable. It's
take all these people getting plastic surgery. They anything I have to offer.. .and I won't find a means
vulnerability,
letting
loose,
giving
ourselves away,
think they need it. I say, "So what if you're not of motivation. If s actually happened many times
perfect? I'm not perfect. I just know how to deal by now—maybe one student per composition class, opening up those very private spaces that let writwith it." These people just don't know how to intel- three consultants in the three years I've been teach- ers shed light upon whaf s pure and true and deep
ing the consultant-training course. What do I do and sacred in their own lives. I'm trying to do that
lectualize like I do.
about it? I just keep trying. With one it took two here, telling you all who read my words how
Spur: But what about people who need psychiatric
years—and
she turned around. With another he tentative this thing we call teaching is, how depencare?
and
I
just
pretended:
we were civil, functioned on dant we are as teachers on that other thing called
Phil: The same thing as the other guys—they gotta
the
surface,
did
what
needed doing. But I'm not learning. It only works when we let go our fears,
learn to deal with it. Fear of heights, fear of dogs,
sure
he
ever
learned
what
I tried to teach about when learning and teaching blur across the lines,
fear of tight spaces.. .what, are these people afraid
consulting
skills
and
making
writing run deep. when it's a single thing we're doing all together.
of breathing, too? Most people don't have a probSo yes, I have a lot of fear about opening
And
so
the
Writing
Center
never
really touched
lem. They only think they do. As for the real nut
myself
up,
becoming vulnerable, showing who I
him.. .or did it? How can I be so sure? He stayed
cases, there are places for them.
really
am
and
what it is I need to explore in my
till graduation, put in all his hours, came to meetSpur: Don't you have any worries?
writing.
And
I
have a fear that my students may
Phil: Hell, no. Most things you can't do nothing ings. Guess I'll never know. The third: explosive.
not
want
their
share
in this mystical experience.
about anyhow. When you die, you die. It don't I don't want to write about that here. We went on
Most
of
all,
I'm
afraid
of what we all miss every
matter when. In the meantime, you deal with it. talking—but the charm was gone. Usually.. .paday,
those
lostopportunities
every time I.. .or you.
The best thing to do is not to think about it. Xs long tience and prodding and love recreate the Writing
.
.give
in
to
this
haunting
fear.
as the U.S. of A. keeps up a decent load of nuclear Center community each year. I love what we do
missiles to keep the Ruskies at bay, we got nothing here, and being a part of it all. But I somehow
always wish I could do it better."
to worry about. Kay sirra, sirra, I always say.
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1989 BMW for Sale - a sacrifice at $5000
or
Why You Should Stop Procrastinating
and Go See a Show
at the Annie Russell Theater
by Cindy Corbett
"It never rains, but it pours." Someone
really and truly great said that once, but I
forget who it was. (It was probably my mother.)
I bring this up because lately it seems like everyone has been asking me about the lack of interest
the campus in general has in the theater here.
Well, that set me to thinking (yes, I do that occasionally); and if you want to know the truth, I can't
answer that question. I don't know why the
students here don't go to more productions at the
Annie Russell. After all, it does have one of the
best reputations among liberal arts college theaters in the Southeast. (I, of course, would venture
to say the best.) Wild and wacky theater major
that I am, I automatically assume that everyone
loves the experience of live theater like I do, so I
can't understand why people don't go. But, in
addition to being wild, wacky, and handy with a
pneumatic staplegun, I am also one of those strange
people who spends more time thinking about
things than actually doing them. And, well, I
thunk and I thunk, and this is what I came up with:
1. What is a play, anyway?
The more I thought about it, the more I
realized that it's entirely possible that people don't
go to see plays because they don't know what they
are, and they're afraid they won't like them. Well,
here, I'll tell you: plays are like movies, except
they happen right there in front of you. Ever seen
a movie? Then you've seen a play. Do you watch
TV, any kind of TV? Then you've seen a play.
Plays are really just stories that people act out
thirty feet in front of you. And actually, when you
get right down to it, if s a neat experience: the
action is happening there, live, in the same room
with you, and you're there to feel it. (Kinda makes
you want to run right out and see a play, doesn't
it?)
2. I'd love to, but there's this great TV
show (movie, party, etc.) going on tonight.
Hey, I know how much fun a good party
can be, and I certainly enjoy going out to the
movies. (No comment on TV.) But, shows here
only run for eight short performances. Once
they're gone, they're gone forever. There are always reruns on TV—just look at "Moonlighting."
You can always rent a movie if you miss it at the
theatre. And there are parties going on almost
every weekend on campus. There are, however,
only five shows a year. And they're really very,
very good and very entertaining. So don't miss
the chance to have a unique live experience that
only comes around every once in a while for
something you can do tomorrow .
3. It's too expensive.
A movie ticket costs between $5 and $7. A
case of beer can cost anywhere from $5 - $10. TV
is free (if you have a set), but it's really lame most
of the time. Student tickets at the Annie Russell
Theatre cost $4 for straight plays, $5 for musicals.
'Nuff said?
4. Theaters and theater people are so weird
(intimidating, crazy, etc.)
Well, okay, it's true. The Annie Russell is
an intimidating building— all those red seats.
And, yeah, I guess you do have to be a little crazy
to spend all of your free time in a theater. But
really, it's just a building, and we're just normal
students like everyone else. We're a little busier
during productions, but we're not "weird"—just
very devoted to the art we're learning. It's not
weird to go see a show, and you just might learn
something about your fellow students. After all,
we're a part of the Rollins community, too, and we
would certainly appreciate your support.

5. What if I don't like it?
Well, what if you don't? You probably
don't like the food at Beans much, but you eat it
anyway, don't you? There's no guarantee that
you're going to love every play that you see, but I
can guarantee that you'll discover something new
and exciting because of every play you see. This is
a liberal arts college and it is important to be exposed to every facet of education, including the
arts. Besides, theater is the happening thing in New
York and Los Angeles. Seeing a show guarantees
you coolness for life. I promise.
6. Well, gee, I'd love to go, but I never
remember to buy a ticket until it's too late. I don't
even know where the box office is, anyway.
Don't worry, I've got it all figured out for
you. You can buy student season tickets for the ridiculously low price of $18 a year. This subscription gives you reserved seats for every show in the
Annie Russell on Wednesday or Thursday nights.
Student season passes are $15 a year, and these reserve you tickets (not seats) for every show. You
must pick up the tickets ten days before the peformance. Or, if you don't want to do that, you can
purchase them on a per-show basis at the box office.
They go on sale eleven days before the show opens.
(Tickets for "Biloxi Blues" will go on sale on April
17.) The box office is open from 1pm - 5pm, Monday - Friday, and the phone number is 646-2145.
Don't know how to get there? I've solved that, too.
Picture yourself standing in the middle of Holt
Avenue, facing Fairbanks Avenue. (Don't worry,
there's no traffic yet.) Okay, start walking down

that little brick road. Disregard the "Do Not Enter"
signs. You're not in a car. Knowles Chapel will be
on your immediate right, the Administration Building on your far left. (Better hurry though, here
comes a BMW that's disregarding that stop sign
and those idiotic speed bumps in the middle of
campus.) Okay, now you've passed the courtyard
with the fountain on your right and now you're
directly in front of the theater. (Big building, isn't
it?) See those big steps? Go to them. Experience
them. Walk up them. Now you're in front of a
bunch of big wooden doors. Turn left. Walk. See
those windows? Thafs the box office. Buy a ticket.
Voila! Now, wasn't that easy?
Well folks, there you have it. Now that I've
shot down every excuse my feeble brain could
come think of, it's your turn to make the time and
effort to experience live theater. I don't mean that
you have to see every play we produce, and I'm
certainly not saying that you have to become as
involved in theater as the majors are, but I am
saying that you should go and see a show at the
Annie Russell Theatre (or the Fred Stone) at least
once in your college career. Never again in your life
will you be able to. see such high quality theater for
so little money, especially when you know and can
even interact with the people who make it happen.
Don't deprive yourself of what can be a very valuable experience. After all, what have you got to
lose? A few bucks and a couple of hours. No matter
how you feel about what you see in there, I guarantee you'll feel something - and that can only make
you a better person. Thafs definitely worth it.
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Baseball Holds Off
St. Leo For 9-4 win
by Erin Higgins
The Rollins baseball team defied a threatening
rain and lightening storm with a 9-4 victory over
Sunshine State Conference foe St. Leo College
Tuesday night (the 4th) at the Alfond Stadium.
Few Tars fans gathered to witness two rocketing
solo home runs by Carmine Cappuccio in the
bottom of the first and sixth innings. Doug Dvorak
matched his teammate in the sixth with a powerful
home run of his own.
Other runs were earned by Joey Bellini with three
RBFs, Kurt Koelher with a total of two RBTs and
Larry Pijanowski with one.
Tars starting pitcher Matt Meyer held St. Leo off
until one run in the third scored off of a wild pitch.
photo by Bev Buckley
St. Leo rallied in the top of the seventh for their
other three runs, which failed to pose any threat to Members of the varsity tennis team including Robin Dolan, Jennifer Miller, Amada Tate, Lauren Shipley, Jillian Leckey,
Kathy Kraebel and Milica Rakovic pose between matches at the Lady Seminole Invitational in Tallahassee. The Lady Tars
the five run lead of Rollins.
The win upped Rollins' record to 21-13 on the tennis team will be ending their season next week with three away matches.
season. Why not come out and support the team?

Women's Softball Team Threatens Walk Out
by the Women's Varsity Softball Team
We've tried diplomacy. We've tried the
"proper channels." We've gone to the top for the
past five years. In return, we've been politely
"yessed" out of the door on every occasion. We've
been teased and taunted with false hopes and empty
promises. It's like having a brass ring dangled just
out of reach.
No more! We have had enough! The
Rollins College Varsity Softball team is sick and
tired of losing and we are tired of being an embarrassment to this college. We are not bad athletes. In
fact, many of our players participate in other varsity
sports here at Rollins. The problem is simply that we
do not receive support of any kind from this
institution. Our program is not allotted any scholarships (what does happen to all the money at this
college anyway?), and without scholarships good
pitchers cannot be recruited. In a conference that has
the number one team in the nation, as ours does, with
pitchers hurling the ball at speeds reaching 85 mph,
our team cannot even come close to succeeding
without at least one good pitcher. In addition to the
problem of pitching, we have only a part-time coach.
Our softball coach is also the head volleyball coach;
and therefore, we lack someone with the time and
undivided attention to actively recruit.
Picture this: Opening a double header at
5:oo p.m. on a warm Sunday afternoon. Luckily, we
have enough players to field a team. Our opponent
is a team that is within our reach. Five innings later,
the score is 25-2 in their favor, and our team is
praying for the end.
Our shortstop is playing with a $26,000
shoulder that is currently dislocated. The starting
pitcher is not really a pitcher, she's a catcher who had
to learn to pitch in a month's time. Our real pitcher,
who's not really a pitcher either, is in center field
with a broken finger. But, don't think that stopped
her from starting, and from pitching the second

"Just once we would like a key
administrator to sit through an
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game.
In the forth inning of the second game
when the catcher went down with an injury, looks
of anticipation crossed our players' faces. They
were concerned partly for the catcher's health and
partly because our bench was void of any substitute
players.
This scenario was not a fantasy. It really
happened to us recently against St. Leo. How can
anyone expect us to continue playing under these
conditions? Yet we have continually come out
week after week, season after season only to be
consistently beaten.
Finally, as a result of years of frustration
and playing with very little to show for it we, as a
unified team, felt our only recourse was to stage a
walkout with strong hopes of rebuilding for next
season. We staged this walkout in a completely
positive manner and all of us, with the exception of
the two seniors who were planning to play again
next year. We were not intending to abandon the
softball program in any way. What we wanted was
to work in unison with the athletic department and
ask, not demand, for their support and cooperation.
Just once we would like a key administrator
to sit through an entire game and proudly announce
his position at the end.
The immediate response from the athletic
department was a threat: Any player who walked

out this year would not be allowed to play softball
next year. We were told they would field a team
next year with or without our support. But to. be
realistic, the athletic department would find fielding a team, without the support of the current
players, impossible. Thus the Rollins softball
program would inevitably fold. But again, that was
not and is not our intention. We did not walk out to
be spiteful; and therefore, we have returned to the
playing field to finish out our season.
What did our walkout accomplish? Well
first, here's what it didn't get us. At thistimewe will
not receive: A full scholarship to attain a quality
pitcher, a part scholarship for a pitcher, a full-time
paid separate head coach, and a part time paid
assistant coach. As you can see we will continue to
have very little to work with.
As for what our walkout did accomplish,
well the results are not very concrete. But we
honestly believe we have opened some eyes to the
plight of our softball team. Now, maybe someone
will step forward and offer us some assistance in
bettering our program.
We have come to the conclusion, that we, as
players, have no choice but to take it upon ourselves
to try and recruit new players, even though we
sincerely believe this task is not our responsibility.
We will attempt to recruit quality players without
scholarships our funding of any land to offer as
incentive because none has been given to us.
In the meantime, we have remained unified
as a team and we will attempt to win some of our
remaining games with the resources we have now
(as we have always done). What we really need
right now is fan support from the school, including
all faculty, staff, and students. (Where are those
faithful women's basketball fans? We need you
now.) Our field is not hard to find; it's located
adjacent to the famous Winter Park sinkhole.
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College Radio and Progressive Music
by Chase Ferguson

Last night I heard the Replacements, that rock music today just does not seem to discuss for its promotion. One of the unique aspects of
one of my favorite progressive bands, sing "I'll Be anything significant anymore as, for example, \ these stations is that they are open to any new
You"onWDIZ. I was stunned. I could not believe music produced during the Woodstock era. This sounds in rock. This is no accident, since the disc
may be true. However, I must argue that most jockeys are mainly students. College is supposed to
that WDIZ, a commercial radio station, finally
played a band that has been popular for years on progressive music does not lack lyrical substance. be a time to open up the mind and to expand the
progressive college radio. I never thought that the These bands, to a greater or lesser degree, discuss intellect.
important issues that are both personal and global.
In addition to radio, many colReplacements would have crossed over onto
Many
of
these
lyrics
include
topics
that
need
to
be
leges
and
universities
all over the United States are
mainstream radio, but, then again, five years ago,
discussed,
such
as
child
abuse,
environmental
promoting
these
bands
by having them play live
I never thought the same would have happened
problems
and
racism.
These
are
issues
that
conshows.
A
friend
of
mine
who attended the Univerto R.E.M.
cern
thel980's,
issues
that
concern
today.
sity
in
the
South
said
that
Camper Van Beethoven, a
When people ask me what my
group
that
Rolling
Stone
magazine has frequently
It
is
frustrating
to
me
that
so
many
favorite kind of music is, I usually reply, "prolisted
in
their
Top
Ten
College
Radio charts, gave
of
these
groups
have
to
struggle
so
hard.
Even
if
gressive." And usually they give me a funny look
there
are
some
groups
that
do
not
possess
as
much
and say something like, "Oh isn't that like some
technical talent, progressive music is quite innokind of weird punk?" Progressive music, for the
most part, is not "weird punk." Progressive bands vative. Many of these bands create musical styles
that are so original that trends are created among
may sound somewhat different from mainstream
other
less original bands. Top 40 bands concenmusic, but one of the unique aspects is that they
each have a different sound. In fact, one of the
reasons that I started listening to progressive
J3*j>
radio is that I got tired of hearing the same types
of lyrics and music heard in most Top 40 songs.
This is not to criticize all commercial music, but at
times even WDIZ's airplay is repetitious.
&
There are many talented bands
out producing music today. Some of these bands
are new, and some have been producing music
an outdoor concert. The University of North Carofor years. The Feelies, Let's Active, Firehose, and
lina at Chapel Hill often has such bands as Let's
Siouxsie and The Banshees are just a few examples
Active play at fraternity parties. After all, if R.E.M.
of some talented groups. Most of these bands
had never played at the University of Georgia,
have very talented musicians as well as individtheir popularity would have not been as nearly as
ual musical styles. Although some use mostly
trate on "commercial" success. Progressive bands, great today.
synthesizers, one of the reasons that I respect so
•Rollins' radio station, WPRK, 91.5 FM,
many of these is that they play real music with real although they too may long for acceptance, concentrate on artistic success. They are creative. This has expanded its hours in student musical
guitars, drums and bass. Some bands, like The
-* programming. Besides progressive, a variety of
Waterboys, even use violins. Different instru- should be revered in itself.
Progressive music is mostly heard music is played, but if you are interested in
ments and vocals are used to produce a sound
on college radio stations. Although MTV has a few hearing some of the latest talent before it goes
that is quite unique and refreshing.
designated programs for progressive music such commercial, tune in!!
Many progressive songs also have
as "120 Minutes," college radio is the main vehicle
meaningful lyrics. I have heard a lot of people say

J JA
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ROLLINS SPORTS - Continued-)

Bellinger looks towards the majors
by Erin Higgins
Shortstop, Clay Bellinger, has dazzled coaches
and fans this year as he raises in the ranks as one
of the most highly scouted college players. As a
junior, Clay recently claimed the twentieth spot
in a poll listed in Baseball America naming the
top recuiting choices for the major leagues.
"I've always worked towards becoming a professional baseball player. Now it seems as if my
work may pay off," he commented. This opportunity, however, poses Clay the question whether
or not to return to school next year and graduate
or enter directly into the pros this summer.
"It is really going to depend on the offers I
receive and my parents influence as to what my
decision for next year will be," he explained.
Currently, his fielding skills play a close second
to his batting average of .330. While "just getting
on" remains the key to may wins, Clay has been
well-known as a powerful, homerun hitter.
"The team has a much better positive attitude
than in years past. I hope that my main contribution to the guys is as a spirit leader, keeping the
guys up, and giving 100% so it will rub off on the
younger players," Clay explained.
As a native to Oneonta, New York, Clay willingly accepted the opportunity to play year round
in Horida. Rollins extended half an athletic and
half an academic scholarship, which attracted
him to the Economics curriculum as well as the
baseball program.
He has at least the rest of this season before

Sports Extras
Skiers earn All-American Honor
Kim Laskoff, Tawn and Britt Larsen,
Helena Kjellander, Russell Gay and
Mike Hartman have been selected as
NWCSA All-Americans based on their
performances at the 1988 Collegiate
nationals in California.
Mens Golf at Intercollegiate Match

making any definite plans for his future. Of
course, the team says they want him to play his
senior year at Rollins, however, they will support him either way.

John Williams, Scott Ford, Rick
Southwick, Todd RennerandTom Grey
represented the Tars at the Southeastern
Intercollegiate Tournament last
weekend in Valdosta, GA. The team
finished sixth out of sixteen with the
hope of still receiving an inviuiion to
the NCAA Division II National
Tournament. This would be the first
time Rollins has been represnted at
nationals since 1970.
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Out Of The Archives...

Sally Sterns: Men's Crew Team Champion
by Lori Sordyl
The Stearns family name was listed on
the Boston Social Register. More interesting is the <
story about Sally Stearns' dressing herself as a
man in order to coxswain a winning shell for
Rollins against Manhattan College in 1936. For

those of you who are crew-illiterate (as I was before
my research), a coxswain is the person who sits in
the end of a shell (a boat) and directs the rowing
crew. Stearns had to disguise herself because
Manhattan's coach refused to let her compete, then

Sterns
seated on
far right.

acceded providing she dress as a man (then
was embarrassed when news leaked out that
his team was beaten by another with a woman
on it).
Stearns started as a little girl steering
an old whaler's dory. Preferring men's sports
to women's becaue "men put everything
they've got into winning whereas a girl is
never serious," she took up skulling in a single
shell to learn the problems faced by the oarsperson in handling the sweep. A newspaper
account testifies that Stearns "did a minimum
of swearing, but when i t became necessary she
applied the pressure. It never failed to startle
the crew into superhuman effort." Her small
frame and sound academics helped her as
well, the latter because it permitted her to
travel.
The first year the team tried to take
her on a trip, Rollins president Hamilton Holt
would not let her go. (Regular column readers
will remember that Holt was also responsible
for inflicting Profesor of Evil Cors Harris On
Rollins students' minds.) The following year
the team refused to travel if Stearns could not
go. Holt gave in and the team won a lot of
races.
Stearns went on to earn her master's
degree in theater from Yale.

FROM THE MASTER LEARNER'S JOURNAL:

Education and Liberation
by Alan Nordstrom

Iwonde^ what different people thinkcollege is all about, realty. I have some ideas what they do, But the reality
wouldprobably shockjne. There are two obvious divisions of opinion, the, students' and the faculties'. 'But even with t
each of these there 'dbe wide disparities. I 'm sure that some among the faculty holddifferent ideals than I do, andamong
students the range would be much raider.
Is there one right reason, one supreme goal for % "liberal arts "education? This is a question I have asked myself
continually since I was an undergraduate and have attempted to answer again and again.'
'What Inow consider the supremegoatofa liberaleducation is liberation, freedom. freedomfrom, and freedom
to. "freedom from" means the same as waking up; it means gettingfree from illusions and false ideas about what s real
and what 'sgood; it meansgettingfreefrom prejudices (i.e., stereotypes, preconceptions, myths, pre-judgements); it means
seeing what is. "freedom to" means capabdity; it means the knowledge, the know-how, the skills you possess to be able
to do what you know needs to be done in the world during your little lifetime.
Olow many people do you know who seem to be liberally educated in this sense ? 9{pw thinkjofhow many people
have gone to college for four years. 'We colleges aren't doing so great ajob, are we?
Mow about you? 'What areyou herefor? Are you here to have agood timefor four years at your parents 'eTcpense,
one last fling at adolescence before The 'Real'World''clamps down andyou enter the harsh business of adult responsibility? Are you here to ensure that youget a leg up in the 'Real'World and can earn more money later on and support a
higher-level lifestyle?
Are you here tofind a mate of equal or higher socio-economic status? Are you here because you are addicted to
highly-structuredprograms of compulsory learning enforced by tests, e^ams, reports, papers, projects, and essays?
Or are you really, mainly here because you believe that in college you can become liberated from illusion into truth
and enabled to thin^andact creatively andproductively for the benefit of life on earth?
Ifyoubelieve this last motivationisyourfi~iyriority, how's itgoing? I'masking: Is'Rollins helping you achieve
yourgoal of liberation; is 'Rptlins fulfilling your need for a liberal education?'Howdo you thinlcwe could do it better?
That's a real question. Ifyou have realanswers orsuggestions, please sendthem to<TLC, 'BOK1G72. The Rollins
Teaching-Learning Center thanks you for your thoughtful help
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Exploring Career
Dear Dad,
Services
by Jen Foley
I got this award...
Public service work? Well, my kindergarby Matt Meyer
ten class sang Christmas carols for the nursery
home once. We baked cookies and hugged them
As explained in previous Sandspurs,
and made them smile real big smiles. Fears? People The Sullivan Award is given to a few outstand-"
with very wrinkled skin sitting in big metal chairs ing students who embody the ideals and values
with wheels weren't scary anymore.
of Algernon Sydney Sullivan. Here is another
There was a "School for the Handicapped" essay written by a recipient.
next to our jr. high. But the normal kids never
related with them; they were different from us, Dear Dad,
unacceptable. Then our teacher decided we would
I've been selected to receive the Algerhold parties for them. On the first occasion, though, non Sydney Sullivan Scholarship Award. This
they entertained us. I even made a good friend my award is given to only a selected few students
age m& big metal chair with wheels, I'd once feared each year who have exemplified outstanding
her because she wasn't like me.
service and character to the Rollins College
Spending MY summertime as a voluntary community. I only need to write an essay
student missionary in the middle of Nowhere Land evaluating my own goals, achievements, and
teaching impoverished preschoolers was an unap- values in light of his life, which I learned about
pealing, particularly in ti midatingproposal. I feared in reading his biography. Although the book
I had something "better" to do. But twenty tiny portrayed an unrealistic man who could seem- many great people have crossed my path, making
faces taught me that offering my self as a supporter ingly do no wrong, I discovered many qualities my experience worthwhile. A few of those names
of meir welfare was more beneficial than my usual of his character that resemble those which are that come to mind are people you've heard me talk
offering in support of the shopping malls.
important to me. But, in terms of accomplish- about at home, like Greg Stake, Olga Viso, Pete Wilk,
Growing up experiences like these bring a ments, he reminded me of you more than he Christina Russel, Will Gailey, Mark Sonaglia, and
"good feeling"—the kind felt when a spare dollar did of me!
Dean Whitehead. Likewise I can't pick out a specific
is placed in the "Jerry's Kids" jar in the local 7-11.
The problem is that I'm not so sure I de- time that my change took place. I went through a
Little self sacrificing experiences are nice now and serve such an award, given the way he was de- slow, evolving process of finding myself and discovthen, but pursuing a career on this stuff? No way, scribed. A big deal lawyer in New York, Sulli- ering how I could best serve and be fulfilled in my
This stuff is called the world of public van lived an admirable life of public service, new surroundings. Certain opportunities arose fosservice which rotates on the axis of nonprofit or- receiving high recognition for his accomplish- tering this change. The following are the major ones
ganizations. Agencies that serve scientific, chari- ments, so comparing my life to his is unrealis- in chronological order.
table, or educational purpose and direct all profit tic at this point. Rather than taking a comparaThe first was playing on the baseball team,
back into operations are nonprofit. "Providing tive look at our actions, then, I see myself which was, of course, the sole reason we decided I
information on a plethora of issues, carrying out looking at his motives and convictions for com- should attend Rollins. This has been my only consisvolunteer services, and expanding the horizons of parison and as a model to pattern after. Sulli- tent association since my freshman year, although
many communities, sometimes in an almost invis- van was not a dynamic leader who moved my role has changed considerably within the ranks
ible manner, not-for-profits directly influence the mountains in his life. He was a quiet, hard of the team,, Playing under Coach Coffie has taught
very nature of American society today," according working, Christian man who was honored for me valuable lessons of work habits, commitment,
to Business Week Careers magazine. •
his dedication to his community. He led by ex- and how to face my fears. As one of only a few
Public service work ads and "People's ample, not by telling people what he thought seniors on the team this year, I have emerged as a
Advocate" Ralph Nader emphasize the need of was right for them. In a quiet way his was able leader and role model for the younger players. I was
conscience-carrying people in nonprofit work. Yet to accomplish greatness as a natural leader.
not chosen as one of the two team captains, which at
the current trend of the college graduate is not to
Today at Rollins I feel satisfied in my onetimemay have bothered me, but now I appreciseek employment with crisis centers and the Peace success as a participant and as a leader in ate leading by example through hard work, and
Corps. We want to talk numbers, the big ones.
various campus activities. More importantly, encouraging my teammates on an individual basis.
The oddball reputation of jobs in public my journey here has brought me to a point of
Working at the Writing Center for the past
service employs an image of long-haired activists self discovery, finding out who I am and what three years has certainly provided many other unique
promoting ideology of the past decade. We imag- is sacred in my life. At this plateau of self opportunities, teaching me skills in both written and
ine unending involvement with impoverished awareness, I can now view my convictions in verbal communication. Further, I have grown conmasses, getting our hands dirty serving mudpies to light of Sullivan's. This honor, then, has come fident presenting myself to my peers through my
the poor and ignorant. . . these false and fearful at an appropriate time for me, functioning as consulting. When I was first hired, I was embarvisions circle in the heads of contemporary college both an end and a beginning. Receiving this rassed to admit I worked there, again fearing what
grads.
award serves as a satisfying end to a long road assumptions others could make about me from that
The reality of public service is different in self-actualization, finding inner peace and a title. Today, however, I'm very proud of the work
"Most nonprofits function out of glass and steel desire to serve my Rollins community. In look- we do at the Center. There, too, I function as a
buildings, where suits and briefcases are the norm. ing ahead, this honor becomes a starting block leader/ role model, through my own example and
Titles such as development director and M IS super- for a greater life of service to humankind. I look encouragement of others.
visor are just as common as counselor or therapist. to my future through the lens of Sullivan's life
As a Junior, I joined a group of fifteen guys
And while salaries generally lag behind the corpo- for personal goals and a sense of social respon- in an effort to start a new national fraternity at
rate world, the gap isgetting smaller," according to sibility.
Rollins, Alpha Tau Omega. Many of these guys, like
Career Insight—National Employment Weekly. The
Until this fall I was doing nothing to re- myself, didn't go through rush when we were freshquestion—Do good or do well?—can translate into ceive such an honor. If you recall, my first year men because we were not impressed with the existfact with careers in nonprofit. Do good and do well. here was plagued with loneliness. I was se- ing fraternities. Feeling like this group could make
It's possible.
cluded in my own world, afraid of the Rollins a positive difference on campus, I threw into the
So childhood fears of the aged, of the student body. My fear showed itself in being middle of a Greek life, a system that had been the
handicapped, and of the neighborhood on "the hyper-aware of the perceptions of others. It focus of my social fears as a freshman. I was elected
other side of the tracks'" were thoroughly over- became so important that everyone believed I vice-president by my brothers in January, enabling
come.
was okay, that I pleased no one, especially not me to function as a leader, but again in a supportive
But how 'bout this scare? What will our "me" me. I would frequently eat alone in my room so role. My greatest contribution to ATO has been writgeneration define as reward in the working world? no one would make a judgement about me ing portions of the petition for a charter and heading
Working for groups and causes we care about has since I didn't have a friend to sit with. I didn't the various committees in our organization.
powerful reward, both personal and professional. go to the campus parties on weekends because
Now in my senior fall, along with these
Advancement and responsibility abound for pub- I feared not knowing anyone there. My focus in involvements, I'm serving as the Senior Learner for
lic service employees, who; according to College life became making the baseball team, getting the Community of Learners program. COL is an
Vision (March '89), "go home knowing that their good grades, and keeping tabs with Melissa. academic organization that enables a group of stuefforts ha ve made a genuine difference in the qual- Remember, I dated her off and on after I left for dents to work together in the same classes under a
ity of life in our community. Thafs a valuable school. This was a very sad time, especially central theme, for a greater learning experience. The
reward." And nothing I'd fear.
because I had experienced happiness and suc- group is primarily freshman, so I function as a leader/
cess with my peers in high school, and I didn't role model in a supportive way here too. The Master
"•Special thanks to Mrs. Wanda Russell in the want to admit to you that I was unhappy. I Learner, Dr. Kypraios, does the outward leading,
Career Services Center for providing information didn't even recognize the scared, alienated while I act as the go-between from professor to
for this article, which is one of a series based on person I had become.
student.
pressing issues concerning students and their
Each semester brought new opportunities
When looking back at my Rollins casometimes immediate futures.
reer, it's hard to see a particular incident or to get involved on campus, but each seemed isoperson that brought about the positive change lated, without connection. I found a niche through
in my experience. Similar to most students, association with these groups, but I didn'thnd myself
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in them until this fall. A consistency has surfaced in
which I've adopted the role of a supportive leader,
working primarily one on one in these groups. If
this were a movie, I might be an Emmy nominee for
best supporting actor rather than best actor. I do
lead assertively at times, but I'm usually not the
originator or organizer of an activity or group;
rather, I lead by following the designed plan and
encouraging others to do so.
It is in this capacity that I hope my life will
continue resembling that of Mr. Sullivan more and
more. He shunned the spotlight even when his
actions were remarkable and deserving recognition. His only real concern was serving the public
in a quiet manner, helping those individuals who
crossed his path. He served his clients with the
same willingness that I see you doing with the parishioners in our church. Many hoped he would
run for public office, a path where he obviously
could have been very successful. But, he was not
interested in the public spotlight, nor was he interested in financial gain. He saw "many good people
lead away by the desire for material success." The
acclaim, however, did come, but only because of his
remarkable corruriitment as an attorney to his clients
and to a desire for justice. He was blessed with
many positive attributes, the most admirable in my
eyes being his unconcern for his public image,
when having to choose between that and his personal convictions.
Looking toward my future, I see the world
through a lens of Sullivan's life. I wonder if I possess the same strength in personal character to
serve my community, country, and globe with the
dedicated, selfless concern of Sullivan. I know you
gave me a strong Christian foundation growing up,
much like Sullivan, particularly in that his father
was a positive role model for him as you were, and
still are for me. I also believe I've developed a love
for people similar to that of Sullivan, in my willingness to serve and support those around me. What
makes Sullivan stand out from me and most others
is his pure motivation and humility. He served his
community out of love for its people, not because
he hoped they would think highly of him. Although I enjoy serving in various ways at Rollins, I
find myself considering the recognition it may bring.
I'm enjoying my little spotlight again, especially
since part of me is already fearing post-graduation
changes.
Before I leave Rollins, however, there is
one more valuable lesson I need to learn. I need to
engage my activities without building in emotional
distance. Watching you working with people on a
highly emotional level, and seeing you walk away
from those situations hurting at times has kept me
from getting too close to people and activities. Here
again, you seem to resemble Sullivan in that you
both risk getting personally involved in order to
help. He went so far to help a client that he ended
up in prison. He lived with passion. His commitment was deep, without reservation. Even with all
my involvement, I often feel like a spectator of life,
separated from the emotional attachment. I must
release this fear, along with the fear of how others
perceive me if I am ever to truly resemble the character of Algernon Sydney Sullivan. Thanks for the
support.
Love,
Matt

photo by Jon
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It Never
Fails...
by Jenni Levitz
It never fails that the morning you decide to sleep through your
alarm is also the morning of a test.
It never fails that the day
you decide to wear a mini skirt the
winds turn into gusts.
It never fails that the night
you decide to dress nicely to a party,
green punch is served.
It never fails that the day
you decide to do laundry is the day
everyone decides to do theirs.
It never fails that you are
short that one quarter to finish up
your laundry.
It never fails that no matter
how much you guard your laundry, someone manages to take it out |
of the dryer mid cycle.
It never fails that the night
photo by Jon Chisdes
you are starting and finishing your
15 page paper is also the night the
power goes out.
It never fails that you forget to save that paper on the night the power goes out.
It never fails that the essay you thought deserved an A, the professor thought deserved a C.
It never fails that the essay you thought deserved a C, the professor thought deserved an A.
tils that the day you think absolutely and positively is going to be fox day, won't.
It never fails

NEXT MONTH'S THEME:
POST-ASSESSMENT ©IF TIHI
•STODEOTIL1IIFI SHJMMKTT
PLEASE SEND ARTICLES TO:
THE ROLLINS SANDSPUR BOX 2742

Bitches in the Bookstore
by Jane Doe
"Excuse me!" She said with an attitude that
made her words sound like "Get out of my way
you idiot!"
Considering Sue was on crutches it took her a
couple more seconds to get out of her way than
otherwise. But, to tell the truth, if she wasn't on
crutches she might well have hit her instead of
moving.
"Don't you just love this hat!" She said to her
equally cool friends with admiring her purchase.
"It's soooo cute on you, you look so good in it!"
her cohort squeeled in reply.
"Oh, I know, I just love myself in hats, I look so

funny I just want to laugh! Hee, Hee!"
Rolling my eyes at Sue, I realized why so many
people find Rollins to be such a cold place.
'That will be $55.49, dear," the cashier told her.
She nonchalantly tossed her validine on the
counter and said, "Oh, I'm going to charge it."
She managed to say all of this while admiring
herself in the mirror, intermitently taking off her
new hat to tossle her 'oh, so beautiful hair'. It obviously didn't phase her that her $55.49 purchase was
made up of various pennants, soap, pencils and
other worthless nick-nacks as She added to her
friends, "I think we should all get one of these hats,
they're just so cute."
"If She tries to get by me one more time I'm going
to trip her with my crutch," Sue growled.
I snarled in return, "Wouldn't that be such a
tragedy if She fell and bruised her precious body."f:
"Let's all be geeks and wear our hats home!" She
proposed to her all too willing friends.
They each arranged their hats with constant
adjustment in the nearby mirror.
"I look soooo stupid in this!" one of the friends
complained.
"Noooo, you look adorable, doesn't she?" another replied.
"You look great, I don't know what you're talking about, I'm the one who looks silly!"
"Come on, lef s go," She ordered as She swept her
purchases off the counter.
With one more check in the mirror they were off,
pushing people out of the way with each step.
I don't know if it was my sigh of relief I heard,
or Sue's.
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ENTERTAINMENT
*******

The Eloquent Object
by Mark Burrell
The Orlando Museum of Art (formerly Loch
Haven Art Museum) has an exhibit that they are justifiably proud of and they want everyone to know
about it. In fact, according to publicity coordinator
Jane McDaniel, people from all over the southeast
have come to see it. The exhibit of items in The
Eloquent Object contains over two hundred examples of the American Crafts movement, and is a
celebration of the coming of age of that movement.
This show challenges the old definitions of
craft and art while effectively blurring the distinction between the two. Defining one is as tricky as
defining the other, and the argument is endless as to
which is which and why one should include or
exclude the other, but lef s give it a try: There's some
craft to all art, and a little art to some craft, but not all

craft is art and vice versa. Okay? To go further,
there seems to be a consensus that there is a spiritual component to art, a magical something which
is lacking in plain craft and thafs why it is just craft.
Kind of like the difference between a diamond and
cubic zirconium from ten feet away
Among the endless attempts to define
that tired question of what art is, I prefer the
explanation that art is any manifestation of the
human spirit, whether in the visual arts, literature,
music, or architecture. So, what does Loch Haven.
.. I mean, Orlando Museum of Art have to offer?
Would you go along with artistic crafts? Crafty
arts?
Consider the following examples:
"Ceramic Sculpture #11" by Roy Lichten-

..,,,,8#:S*::;;5:*;»:
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Just in case you didn't stay up late enough to see tl
Break, here is a listing of this years Academy Awai
BEST PICTURE OF THE YEAR
RAIN MAN
BEST DIRECTOR
RAIN MAN
BEST ACTRESS
Jodie Foster in THE ACCUSED
BEST ACTOR
Dustin Hoffman in RAIN MAN
BEST SUPPORTING ACTRESS
Geena Davis in THE ACCIDENTAL
TOURIST
BEST SUPPORTING ACTOR
Kevin Kline in A FISH CALLED
WANDA
BEST DOCUMENTARY SHORT
SUBJECTS
YOU DON'T HA VE TO DIE
BEST SOUND
BIRD
BEST LIVE ACTION SHORT
FILMS
THE APPOINTMENTS OF DENNIS
JENNINGS

BE:
BEST CIMEMATOGRAPHY
MISSISSIPPI BURNING
BEST ANIMATED SHORT FILM
TIN TOY
BEST DOCUMENTARY
HOTEL TERMINUS: THE LIFE
AND TIMES OF KLA US BARBIE
BEST SCREENPLAY WRITTEN
DIRECTLY FOR THE SCREEN
RAIN MAN
BEST SCREENPLAY BASED ON
MATERAL FROM ANOTHER
MEDIUM
DANGEROUS LIAISONS
BEST FOREIGN FILM
PELLE THE CONQUEROR (Denmark)
BEST SOUND EFFECTS EDITING
WHO FRAMED ROGER RABBIT
BEST FILM EDITING
WHO FRAMED ROGER RABBIT

BEST ORIGINAL SCORE
THE MILAGRO BEANFIELDWAR

BEST COSTUME DESIGN
DANGEROUS LIAISONS

BEST ORIGINAL SONG
"Let the River Run" from WORKING GIRL

BEST MAKEUP
BEETLEJUICE

BEST VISUAL EFFECTS
WHO FRAMED ROGER RABBIT

stein. This assemblage of cups and saucers displays this famous artist's trademark exaggerated
half-tone dot pattern on black, white and red glazes.
Would you run these through your dishwasher, or
take out an insurance policy on them?
"Study for Virginia Woolf Plate" by Judy
Chicago. Quickly: What other ceramic installation
made it into Time and Newsweek in full color?
Judy Chicago's celebrated "The Dinner Party"
did, and for those who didn't get to see the entire
collection, this test plate is not a bad substitute.
From the exhibit's description: "In Chicago's plate
honoring Woolf, she used petal or genital forms
that open and break away from the plate to symbolize Woolf's fecund genius that broke the historic silence about women's lives." Sounds like
more than a full load of artistic cargo for any craft
vehicle to carry, doesn't it? (I'd give as much if not
more credit to Georgia CKkeefe's labial flower and
vaginal desert paintings as sources of inspiration.)
"Louisville, 1983" by Houston Conwill.
One of the biggest and most arresting pieces in the
show, this work utilizes one of the oldest pieces in
the craft vocabulary, the triangle, but this one encloses a grid, the center of which surrounds a vertical rectangular mirror. A dirty mirror, and the
whole piece is colored with a brown, earth-toned
pigment of, well, it's dirt. The piece's credit lists
earth, wood, mirror, pigment," and notes that the
earth was taken from the graves of "wise people in
Louisville."
More than an interesting triangle, Conwill seems
to have created a genuine icon. Perhaps an interesting update on the classical circle within a square,
this rectangle within a triangle causes a sensation
of puzzling wonderment: you've seen it before, or
maybe it was in a former life.. .shazammm, you
just stand and stare while an entire chorus of
memories, triggered associations and conjecture
paralyze you with delight wondering what is this?
(Keep an eye open for something which is amazingly close to a replica of this on the pretentious
Michael Grave's Dolphin Hotel under construction
at Disney World.) According to the artist, his piece
is a ". . .mirror surrounded by the monumental
past. By checking yourself out in the mirror, you
check or measure yourself ideally against the wisdom of the ancestors." What separates this art
work from the crafts category is that it delivers
what the artist intended, an ancestral comparison
on the spiritual plane using forms and symbols
which are pre-existent in our psyches from birth.
Along with these major pieces are others
which prove that craft can become art, but can
have fun and display a sense of humor while doing
so. One example is Michael Frimkess' "Ecology
Krater 11", a satire in clay of a classical Greek vase,
orange on black, decorated images of rats and
modern urbanites riding bicycles. One hilarious
piece executed with just the right amount of spitin-your-eye giddiness. Another piece which is
extremely funny without losing its classification
as gen-u-ine art is Larry Beck's chrome walrus
assembled from hubcaps and found objects. The
usual reaction to this piece is, I suspect, spontaneous laughter. Titled "Punk Walrus Inua" this clever
piece is as instantly recognizable as both an animal
head and an assembly of common objects as
Picasso's famous bicycle seat/bull's head.
One aspect of the show they could have
left out are the categories and text explaining
them. As soon as you create categories and fit
objects into them, it follows that they don't fit into
other categories and likewise with the pieces. Art
is too complex for that type of restraint. So are
crafts, for that matter.
(Through May 14, Orlando Museum of Art)
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Mississippi Burning: Enough Inaccuracy to Make It
Dangerous or So Much As To Make It Art?
by Stephen Berry
When Hollywood producers find some- preacher leading his congregation in the smolderthing that works, they stick with it. This unfortu- ing remains of their church, the cross of the Klan
nate reality has brought us exhausting stretches of burning eerily in a quiet southern night. Still, it
such tortured movie themes astimetravel (Back to seems at times as if the director (Alan Parker) is
the Future, Peggy Sue Got Married), baby birthingengaged in an orgy of pyrotechnics as every build(Baby Boom, Three Men and a Baby, She's Havinging
a in Neshoba county goes up in flames. The
Baby), and the Vietnam war (Platoon, Full Metal viewer is left to wonder if he might not have wanJacket, Hamburger Hill). Perhaps these producers dered into some Ramboesque Napalm sequence.
have never heard the parable about the futility of Indeed, the movie's greatest shortcoming is that it
beating a dead horse; or more likely, they have allows us to see, but does not make us feel. In
learned of a more enterprising parable starring Platoon (another Big Issue movie put out by Orion)
profitability and the bandwagon. Hollywood's we witness a company of soldiers carrying enemy
latest penchant—racism—has graced us with the children away from a village that has just been
dangerously fatuous Betrayed and the utterly ravaged by gunfire and flame. The scene so perridiculous Dead Bang. But the newest Big Issue has fectly captures the inanity of war that it literally
also brought to the screen the gritty and searing makes you hurt. Burning, unfortunately, provides
drama Mississippi Burning, a movie loosely based no comparable experience.
on the FBI's search for the three civil rights workK
.
ers who disappeared in Neshoba county, Mississippi in 1964. The two agents assigned to the case "When a movie is obviously a piece offic(played by Gene Hackman and Willem Dafoe) are tion, it presents no danger. But when a
men with a common end and divergent methods. film so delicately attempts to balance
Hackman's character, a former Mississippi sheriff fact and artistry> its inaccuracies become
well-versed in the ways of subtlety and southern
all the more dangerous for they may more
politics, is a man who has come to pity the South
for the evil she has so tenaciously embraced. On easily be mistaken for the truth"
screen Hackman is like a slumbering volcano,
softspoken and weathered on the surface, fiery
and furious on the inside; he is slow to anger but
violent when he gets there. Dafoe, on the other
hand, is the idealist who believes the world can be
But far more serious charges have been
changed if the righteous will just lead the way. In levelled against Mississippi Burning. It has been
his fourth consecutive portrayal of a man with a argued that the movie so distorts the actual events
messiah complex, Dafoe's character falls a little of the investigation that it amounts to nothing less
flat when juxtaposed with the multifaceted and than a "cinematic lynching of the truth."
more human Hackman. Still, the interplay be- Admittedly, Burning gets low marks for historical
tween the characters is one of the movie's strong accuracy. In the first scene three scared young men
suits, as Hackman and Dafoe vie for control of the (two white and one black) are tearing down the
investigation. In one pivotal scene Dafoe is dis- highway followed closely by a possee of other
gusted with Hackman's coercive tactics and ex- vehicles. The boy behind the wheel is white in the
claims, "I refuse to get into the gutter with you." movie, while in reality he was a native Mississippi
Hackman responds neatly, "Since most of these black who knew the roads perfectly. It is only a
people have crawled out of the sewer, it seems like small distortion of the truth, but it sets the tone for
the gutter might be a good place to start." This the entire production. This movie is white; it casts
interchange delineates one of the movie's most whites in the roll of the savior and puts blacks in the
interesting moral dilemmas: how far is too far backseat of their own film and their own movewhen attempting to redress what is clearly a moral ment.
wrong.
But if blacks are unfairly stereotyped as
passive,
southern whites fare no better. They are
The movie is also successful in splashing
portrayed
as dimwitted mongoloids so inbred that
vivid images onto the screen: we see a lynching
"some
of
them
are their own fathers." As one critic
silhouetted against a flaming landscape, a black

put it "there is not one three-digit IQ or one chin
among them." Indeed, there is just one woman in
Neshoba county (Frances McDormand) who functions as the guilty conscience for the entire South.
Hackman's hospitality and tacit understanding
eventually wheedles from her the location of the
bodies of the murdered civil rights workers. In
reality, the FBI received the grave's location from a
greedy informant in exchange for $30,000. Also,
while Hackman and Dafoe are model egalatarians,.
the FBI's actual record on racism is not so squeaky
clean. J. Edgar Hoover, the man who headed up the
bureau during this period, was a renowned racist
and his FBI was engaged in a hostile and covert investigation of Martin Luther King. These inaccuracies might be overlooked if Burning had not come
so close to the truth and did not have the grit of a
documentary. When a movie is obviously a piece of
fiction, it presents no danger. But when a film so
delicately attempts to balance fact and artistry, its
inaccuracies become all the more dangerous for
they may more easily be mistaken for the truth.
This, certainly, is some of the controversy behind
Mississippi Burning, but it is not the largest part. The
fact is that so many people have lived so much of
the movie they reject out of hand any artistic license
being taken with their memories. No film on a
subject can be every film on that subject. Burning
takes a sort of murder-mystery gumshoe approach
to the issue of racism and frustrates those who want
a more accurate and reflective account. But it is
hard to blame Hollywood for the film's superficiality. They have a formula for a successful movie
which we as consumers have helped to validity:
good bests evil in a violent struggle that is tainted
with just enough of a Big Issue to make us feel
sophisticated but not so much as to make us feel
bored. Mississippi Burning takes this process one
step further; it allows those whites who had no part
in the civil rights movement to feel as if they have
done their part to combat racism by watching the
movie and becoming informed - we have laid bare
our ugliness and recaptured our beauty. We leave
the theater secure in our new racial sophistication.
Burning is not the danger, it is just a film with the
same right as any other to pursue its own vision of
art; the real danger is much bigger because it lies in
a misinformed people who would rather be entertained than educated, and who cannot seem to
strike a bargain between the two.

•BLOCKBUSTER MOVIEREVIEW i
by Andy Piatt
i

i
I hope somebody found my last list use| ful. If you don't use it, you may find yourself
i standing around the video store for a good por| tion of an evening looking at every shelf three
i times for a movie you may have missed the other
1
two times. Don't waste your time. Check right
i here. I got'em.
* » * * Excellent
* * * Good enough
if !•
Fair
*
Yak breath
! Better Off Dead * * 1/2 Do not take this movie
1
seriously. It wasn't created by a producer who
! wanted an Oscar. It was created by some guys
'whoprobablyhadawholebunchoffunnythmgs
I they wanted to see in a movie. There's a stupid
' plot and a bunch of stereotypes, but it has about
! ten extremely funny scenes that would be funny
j all by themselves. You'll laugh but you won t be
[enlightened.
um

movie version was edited to avoid an X-rating, but'
Angel Heart * * * * I had to see it twice to figure
the video version is uncut. Heavy.
everything out. It is extremely interesting and
scary, and is the exact opposite of the first movie in
Bugs Bunny 24 Carrot Collection * * * * I hate to \
my review. It stars Lisa Bonet, Robert Deniro, and
give out this many four-star ratings in one article •
another famous guy whose name I forgot. The
but if s unavoidable. There are several Warner J
Brother collections available besides this one that i
include Daffy, Pepe, Speedy, Wile E., and the rest of ]
the gang. Bugs Bunny cartoons are the best cartoons i
in the world, and if you haven't seen them yet ]
you're incomplete.
i
Carlin On Campus ** I don't know what bothered i
me about this. I love my George Carlin albums, but'
the video just wasn't that funny. Oh sure, it would i
be good for any other comedian, but I expect a lot'
more from George. He has another one out thafs,
even worse called George Carlin At Carnegie Hall.'
I've changed my mind since the last issue.
I decided that I don't want you to suggest any
movies for me to review after all. I'm just gonna see
what I want. Thanks anyway.
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Announcements
For Your Information:

r

The 1989 FLORIDA POETRY CONTEST
sponsored by
The ZETA XI Chapter of Sigma Tau Delta (The
National English Honor Society)
of the University of Central Horida
A $500.00 cash prize will be awarded for
the best poem in the contest selected by this
year's Judge, William Stafford. The second place
poem will be awarded a $100.00 cash prize. All
entries to the contest must be typewritten and
previously unpublished. The winning poem
will be published in The Florida Review.
You may enter up to five poems. To
defray expenses, a $1.00 fee for each poem is
required, payable by check or money order made
out to the Horida Poetry Contest. Type your
name, address, and telephone number on the
back of each poem. Poems cannot be returned.
Entries failing to follow these rules will be disqualified. After the judging is complete, the
winning poets will be notified by mail of by
telephone, and winner's names will be announced through the media.
Contest Dates: February 1,1989—May
1,1989
All entries must be postmarked no later
than May 1,1989
Winners to be notified: May 12,1989
Florida Poetry Contest
c/o Sigma Tau Delta
Department of English
University of Central Horida
Orlando, Florida 32816-0001
(407)275-2212
National Organization for Women Foundation
Women's History Month Essay Contest
Topic: The Continuing Struggle for Women's
Equality in the United States
Eligibility:
Students Enrolled in Senior
High, College, and Continuing
Education
Award: Winners in each category will be
awarded $1,000.00
scholarships.
Information: NOW Foundation Essay Contest
1000 Sixteenth, N.W.
Suite 700
Washington, D.C. 20036
(202) 330-0066

CENTRAL FLORIDA
HELPLINE SPONSORS TEEN
HELPLINE TRAINING
A Teen-to-Teen Outreach Helpline is
coming to Central Horida this May. Training for
Teen volunteers ages 16-21, begins April 11th May 16th. The training will be held at Community Alliance Church in Winter Springs along
with a weekend retreat at Camp Horizon in Leesburg.
Central Horida Helpline invites any interested young person, church, or organization to
call (407) 740-7408 for further information and a
training brochure.

Birth Announcement:
Sandspur staff member Mark Burrell and
his wife Rosario are happy
to announce the birth of their first son Peter Ortigao, born March 26th at 8:10 p.m. at Horida Hospital. The day after the successful delivery, Mark
was observed bouncing the baby on his knee,
asking "Whaf s the matter, were you born yesterday?"

WPRK 91.5 FM
Programming Progresses!
WPRK 91.5 FM, "the voice of Rollins College" has now changed its programming. Thanks
to student petitions and a growing swell of student interest in the station, WPRK is now broadcasting progressive music from 6:00 p.m. -12:00 a.m. weeknights and 6:00 - 9:00 p,m, Saturdays! WPRK
now has more shows, more diversity, more progressive programming, more often!! Now, after a long
day of studies, ray catching and afternoon activities, the students of Rollins College can rock on with
WPRK weeknights! Here's the current schedule:

Mon.- Fri. 9 a.m.-6.p.m. - Classical Music & Educational Programs
Mondays:
6:00-7:30 p.m.
7:30-9:00 p.m.
9:00-10:30 p.m.
10:30-12:00 p.m.

Thursdays:
- Progressive Mix
6:00-7:30 p.m. - Progressive
- Green Eggs & Ham
7:30-9:00 p.m. - Down Home in GA
Alternative Progressive
Progressive
- More Progressive
9:00-10:30 p.m. - Reggae on Dread
Vibrations
Tuesdays;
10:30-12:00 p.m. - Cajun/Contemporary
6:00-7:30 p.m. Blues & Student News
Progressive
7:30-9:00 p.m. Classic Psychedelia
9:00-10:30 p.m. Classic Rock
Fridays:
10:30-12:00 p.m. The Dead Show
6:00-7:30 p.m. - Rock'n Roll
7:30-9:00 p.m. - New Album Hour 1 /2
Wednesdays:
9:00-10:30
p.m. -Progressive
6:00-7:30 p.m. Rap & Salsa Music
10:30-12:00 p.m -Mystery Programming
7:30-9:00 p.m. lazz
9:00-10:30 p.m.
10:30-12:00 p.m.

Progressive
Heavy Metal

gatur^ys;
6:00-7:30 p.m. - J.F. & Friends Show
7:30-9:00 p.m. - HarDCore show

The phone lines at WPRK 91.5 FM are 646-2398 and 646 - 2372.
- Chilly

Model United
Nations Club
The Rollins College Model
U.N. Club was formed on March 1,
1989. Already supported by many
faculty members of Rollins College as
well as The United Nations Association of The United States of America,
the Model U.N. Club provides a forum for international students conducive to the exchange of the dialogue and ideas of its members. Each
week, the Model U.N. Club will meet
to discuss contemporary issues of
international importance such as The
International Economic Order, International Trade/Business, International Law, Human Rights, The Environment, and International Terrorism. If you are a student interested in international affairs and would like to learn more about the
Model U.N. Club, please contact Will at x2548, or attend our next meeting: Thursday, April 13th in room
231 of The Cornell Social Sciences building. All students are encouraged to attend.

Yo! WPRK & Circle K International Raps
Circle K International Club and WPRK, in conjunction with the Winter Park Department of Recreation, are sponsoring a rap contest! Part of Circle K International and WPRK's commitment to community
service, the rap contest is a progressive approach to after school programs for low-income district
elementary school students. The theme of this year's rap contest is "Rap Against Drugs." The top five
rappers will will be broadcast live over WPRK 91.5 FM on Thursday, April 13th starting at 9:00 p.m.
The rap contest will be held at the Winter Park Community center in downtown Winter Park
Wednesday, April 12th from 2:30 - 5:30 p.m. If you would like to help or just get more information, please
contact William Thurmond at x2548 or Susie Gonzalez at x2962. A guaranteed good time for all!

The Rollins Sandspur Volume 95

Issue#7

page 19

BLOOM COUNTY
^

by Berke Breathed

^ \ / ?MSO

C'MN. J \ Afffl/P.

BLOOM COUNTY

by Berke Breathed

...MipcotJNecrm
H-73PB P563Ce 5I6ML
tw win me VCR MP
ine L3P pescmeieK
#?X ZH-3103...

BLOOM COUNTY

by Berke Breathed

^WH*weeK'..&tm
cope... PUSH PAY,
PUSH

wMer...

eumt wpvm:

THE FAR SIDE

By GARY LARSON
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Distributed by Universal Pros Syndicate

'Don't be alarmed, folks.... He's completely
harmless unless something startles him."

Need a term paper or report typed?
Call Anne 645-4996. $1.50/page.

-L07

© 1989 Mark Weitzman

CPS

"Oh, great. I told you not to have that last beer."

ATTENTION - GOVERNMENT
SEIZED VEHICLES from $ 1 0 0 .

Fords, Mercedes, Corvettes, Chevys.
Surplus Buyers Guide.
1-602-838-8885, ext. A 5792.

ATTENTION - HIRING!

Government jobs - your area.
$17,840-$69,845Call 1-602-838-8885, ext. R5792.

ATTENTION - GOVERNMENT

HOME from $1 (U-repair).
Delinquent tax property. Repossessions.
Call 602-838-8885, ext. GH 5792.

INDIAN BLANKET
s p e d * Offer Free Blessing sue 72X90. And
Choice of Blue Or Brown Authentic Indian
Design Each One Personally Blessed By wise
Owl. Medicine Man And Chief Drowning Cree*
Reservation S1S0. value For Orty SJ9. Postpaid
Satisfaction Guaranteed, The Only Blanket
Offered To The Puttie Blessed By Indian
Medicine Man Your Order Provides Help
Urgently Needed By Tribe. Please w r i t * Ch»tf
wi»e owl, Drowning cree* tesarvaoon, tn tax
1 0 1 , attrton, N.C Z O M
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